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K. C. IRVING 
These Features Make 
Canada's LARGEST-SELLING Oil Range! 
. 
Harmony Colour Backguards-
easily changed to match any 
kitchen. 
Exclusive patented Syncro-Matic 
Draft-up to 2 6. 13 Fuel Savings. 
Hot water Coil-"Oceans" of 
. . 
hot water. 
-Exclusive "superlife" cast iron 
re-inforced flues. 
Non-tip oven racks. 
.···::· ... 
.. · ... : 
AND LOOK AT~ 
EXTRA 'HESE OPTIONAL 
Electric Elements . FEATURES: 
Gas Plate - ch :--- easily installed in the 
o1ce of natural m reservoir section 
, anufactured • 
, or L-P gas. 
Every TORRID-OIL F,ature is clesignecl lor coolcing ease and 
coolcing speecl. Every TORRID-OIL Range is built for lasting value. 
That's why FA WC E T T TORRID-OIL Ranges ·are Canada's 
largest selling ancl laslest-selling oil ranges I 
. . 
Fawcett cooking and heating appliances are manufactured by: 
. Electric clock and Min-
ute Minder for accurate 
timing: 
Exclusive "Floating~in· 
Flame" Oven-Perfect 
roasting and baking .•• 
with even heat. 
Super-economical Pilot 
Light. 
Fiberglas Insulation for 
greater economy .••• a 
cooler kitchen. 
Oven Ventilator for a 
fresh, dry, odorless 
oven. 
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GENERAL OFFICES: SACKVILLE, N.B. 
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SHAW BRICK, with its assortment of colours and 
sizes, provides unlimited scope for modern architec-
tural design. Using modern techniques, brick is low 
in cost and quick to lay - initial cost now compares 
favourably with ordinary homes. In the long run, of 
course, brick homes are always more economical: 
there's no painting, you pay less for insurance and 
practically nothing in maintenance. Time will merely 
mellow its fine appearance - and a brick home is 
safer, because brick cannot burn. Plan now to find 
out more about Modern Brick Homes. 
MAIL THIS 
FORM TODAY: ----------------------------, 
r L. E. SHAW L TO., P. 0. BOX 996, HALIFAX, NOVA SCOTIA: 
Please send me without any obligation, your booklet, "What does a Brick 
Home really cost?" 
Name ..................................................................................... .................................................... . 
Address .................................................................................................................................... . 
PLANTS AT: 
L.E.SHAW LTD."f 
HEAD OFFICE: HALIFAX, N. S. 
HALIFAX e DARTMOUTH e LANTZ 
SYDNEY e FREDERICTON e SAINT 
NEW GLASGOW 
e CHIPMAN 
1 
1 MARCH, 1959 
A BNS Home Improvement Loan-the best 'vay to fix up your home. 
Fix up your home, too 
When your home needs any kind of alteration 
or repair ... adding a room, repairing the roof, 
redecorating . and you don' t have the neces-
sary cash-come to The Bank of Nova Scotia for 
a low-interest Home Improvement Loan. Repay-
ment can be spread over several years, with in-
stalments tailored to your convenience. 
Drop in at your nearby Bank of Nova Scotia 
branch and talk over your plans with the manager. 
Right noiv is an excellent time. 
The B~NK of NOV~ SCOTIA 
More than 500 branches across Canada and in London • New York• Jamaica • Cuba • Puerto Rico 
Dominican Republic • Bahamas • Trinidad • Barbados. Correspondents the world over. 
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Prince of Of ales eoLLe9e 
At the time of its founding in 1860, the aims of Prince of Wales College were that 
its students might "take their place in the various vocations with advantage to society 
and credit to themselves." Prince of Wales has lived up to these lofty ideals. 
Presently constituted as a junior college offering the final two years of high school, 
the first two years of university, a two-year commerce course and courses leading to 
provincial teachers' licences, Prince of Wales has consistently maintained a strong 
classical tradition. At the same time, its excellent facilities and well-equipped labora-
tories have enabled the College to offer pre-professional training in the sciences. 
Prince Edward Island is justifiably proud of Prince of Wales and the many splendid 
alumni who received a sound preparation in scholarship and citizenship in this fine 
Atlantic Provinces institution. 
Also part of tradition in the Atlantic Provinces are the products 
of Ganong Bros. Limited, St. Stephen, N .B., makers of chocolates 
and candies that have delighted generations of Canadians from New-
foundland to British Columbia. 
This tribute to famous Atlantic institutions reflects our own belief 
that, while experience is an important aid to success, knowledge and 
integrity are essential to any worthwhile achievement. 
Ganong's ~Chocolates 
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COAL-One of New Brunswick's natural resources. A primary product 
for the development of industries. 
COAL-is a key factor in the resource development of the province of 
New Brunswick. 
COAL-the continuous mining of which provides a market for other 
New Brunswick products and services. 
COAL-Minto coal when used for industrial power requirements provide 
en1ployfnent for over 1000 families with an annual payroll of three 
n1i11 ion dollars. 
COAL-mined in Minto and Chipman. It contributes to the sales of 
products and services of Fredericton, Saint John and Moncton. 
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COAL scientifically washed and pre-
pared has HIGH HEAT at LOW COST 
-it has Economic Efficiency, USE 
D. W. & R. A. MILLS LTD., MINTO, NEW BRUNSWICK 
4 MARCH, 1959 
Pictured here are iust a few of the many Barber-Greene standardized conveyor components. Each is available in 
a wide variety of types and sizes, with unmatched flexibility for countless ways of assembly. Write for new bulletin. 
Boost conveyor efficiency and cut costs with 
Barber-Greene standardized components 
You save these six ways: Every year, more and more belt conveyor installations-long and 
short, simple and complex - are made up of Barber-Greene stand-
ardized, ((packaged" components. This standardization means fast, 
off-the-shelf delivery ... almost limitless combinations of assembly 
that cut time and costs on any bulk material handling job ... com-
ponents completely interchangeable ... spare parts readily available 
. . . simple selection and pricing right from the catalog. Light or heavy, 
Barber-Greene has the complete conveyor installation you need. 
• You save special engineering time and expense. 
• You save delivery time. 
• You save erection time and expense. 
• You save on alignment. 
• You save on replacement costs • 
• You save down time. 
Canada Ltd. 
see your Barber-Greene distributor 
'11\ussens Canaaa .£imite() 
QUEEN SQUARE, FREDERICTON, N.B. 25 BLAND STREET, HALIFAX, N.S. 
SALES AND SERVICE THROUGHOUT THE ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
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Increase Your Sales 
Through 
CBC RADIO AND TELEVISION 
DON LeBLANC-CBC's regional commercial • representative 
• • . can show you how 
Mr. LeBlanc has been in the broadcasting field in the Maritimes for the 
past 14 years and knows the advertiser's needs. 
The experience which Mr. LeBlanc has also gained in public service in 
the Atlantic Provinces has given him a broad knowledge of the economic 
picture of the east coast provinces. He has served as president of the 
Maritime Provinces Junior Chamber of Commerce and on the directorate 
of the Atlantic Provinces Economic Council. He is currently national vice-
president of the Canadian Junior Chamber of Commerce. 
"rfhe CBC is proud to keep in stride with the expanding business in the Atlantic Provinces. In this 
connection its powerful radio and television outlets can deliver your sales message to practically 
every corner of the Atlantic Provinces. In English or French, on radio or television, the CBC can 
place your message into tens of thousands of homes to help you increase sales." 
THE KEY TO GREATER PROFIT 
IN THE 
ATLANTIC PROVINCES 
CANADIAN BROADCASTING CORPORATION 
Commercial Division 70 Bell Road · Halifax, N.S. 
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Newsprint for world markets ... 
The scene is Dalhousie, a year-round port on New 
Brunswick's north shore. Here, rolls of newsprint 
are being loaded aboard a freighter for shipment to a 
customer overseas. For the people of New 
Brunswick, this means prosperity, and jobs, and the 
converting of the forest crop to ready cash in a 
housewife's hands. For our customers, both in the 
Maritime provinces and overseas, it means a 
continuing supply of high quality Dalhousie newsprint. 
New Brunswick International Paper Company 
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SHIP ANYTHING •• • ANYWHERE • .. IN BATHURST CONTAINERS 
.,, J ' 
.:19-2 
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0 
0 
0 
THE 
WINNING 
TEAM Bathurst quality industrial paperboards 
and the Canadian 
boxmakers' skill team up 
to produce packages 
that distinguish many 
of the products you buy. 
ilJ.., 
~I~' ·~!.. ,, 
;. .. 
... ~ • t 
. . 
POWER & PAPER COMPANY LIMITED 
Paperboard and Pulp Mills : BATHURST, NEW BRUNSWICK 
Subsidiaries: BATHURST CONTAINERS LIMITED-BATHURST PAPER SALES LIMITED 
8 MARCH, 1959 
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When the patient 'treats' the doctor 
-out comes the family prescription for relaxing 
hospitality ... Red Rose Tea. 
It's a treat you can't beat. Good tea, with fresh, 
irresistible flavor. Superb and unmistakably different. 
Some time soon, try Red Rose ... in gauze or 
regular tea bags. 
Pick th~ package RE' D ROSE 
-with the lovely 
... it guarantees good tea 
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is a constant companion of the 160,000 people 
in the surrounding trading zone. 
The Moncton Trading Zone is a prosperous 
and ever-growing market, peopled by busy, 
aggressive, money-spending folk. These folk 
look to CKCW Radio as their community 
Radio Station. 
You too, can count on CKCW Radio for fast 
results ... CKCW Radio does not sell time 
... CKCW sells resu Its! 
RADIO 
MONCTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Inquiries should be directed to T. H. Tonner, Manager 
REPRESENTED IN CANADA BY STOVIN-BYLES LT D. 
AND IN 
THE UNITED STATES BY YOUNG CANADIAN LTD. 
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LETTERS 
Change Ringing 
Sir: 
Probably I am one of scores who have 
written you concerning your interesting 
article ("Bells, Bells, Bells", The Atlantic 
Advocate, January, 1959) in The Atlantic 
Advocate, of which I read a condensed version 
in the Reader's Digest. The aspect of it which 
interested me was the change ringing. 
From this article one might gather that 
this avocation is limited to a few places on 
the Atlantic seaboard and the Eastern 
United States, but I suspect that there are 
quite a few places on this continent where 
change ringing is still practised. 
For example, there is Christ Church Cathe-
dral in Victoria, whose peal came, I believe, 
from the Whitechapel Bell Foundry to which 
it referred, and is a replica of Bow Bells. It 
is in the charge of Mr. E. W. Izard, if I 
remember correctly, a member of the Ancient 
Society of College Youths~ which both rings 
and trains future ringers. Then there is the 
Church of the Holy Rosary, I think it is, in 
Vancouver, of whose peal I made a recording 
last New Year's Eve (a poor one- my tape 
recorder is defective). I have the impression 
that there is a peal in Calgary, and I also 
think there is one in Toronto, though I may 
be confusing it with a carillon. When a boy 
I recall hearing simple tunes on bells at St. 
Giles Church, Main Street, in Hamilton~ 
Ontario, which makes me think it was a peal 
improperly used. One of the bells, I can still 
recall some forty years since, was badly off 
pitch, so it could hardly have come from the 
Whitechapel Foundry. 
This information is not sent you by way 
of criticism, but merely because I thought 
that you might be interested to know that 
change ringing is still alive in other parts of 
Canada, and by way of thanking you for 
your article. 
DA YID S CHOLES, 
1610 Pinewood Avenue, 
Victoria, B.<:. 
"~ 
Marconi Stat ion 
Sir: ·· 
Reading the article "The Bard of New-
foundland" (The Atlantic Advocate, Novem-
ber, 1958) in the November issue, I found it 
very interesting, especially when Helen 
McGrath mentioned Marconi. Being a 
Cornishma n by birth I became very interested 
in the part Cornwall played in the wireless 
experiments. Helen mentioned the Newfound-
land station "Signal Hill, St. John's, Nfld.", 
but the other end of the Atlantic was spoken 
of as Cornwall, England. I would like to say 
that the Marconi Wireless Station in Corn-
wall is very close to Land's End, and is at 
a place called Poldhu close to my old home. 
Sir: 
w. L. CHIRG WIN, 
Sydney Mines, N .S. 
I would like to say how much I enjoyed 
M. Helen McGrath's article "The Bard of 
Newfoundland" in your November issue. 
As a newspaperwoman and also an 
"adopted" Newfoundlander I'm always happy 
to see stories of people from the most indi-
vidualistic of the ten provinces. Miss McGrath 
painted a very vivid word-picture of Dr. E. J . 
Pratt, making his personality come alive for 
the reader. I feel that Miss McGrath must 
Continued on page 88 
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CONTRIBUTING toward the "new" look which is fast becoming the fashion for many famous old Maritime communities is a pleas-
ant aspect of our work. 
In Saint John, recent MODERN contracts have included a railway 
spur line to serve the expanding interests of the Irving Oil Company, 
Jos. A . Likely, Ltd., and the New Brunswick Electric Power Commis-
sion. Work is in progress on the foundation for the new Provincial 
Building (above) and the erection of steelwork for Downey's Limited 
(below). 
Whatever ... wherever you're building, let us help you plan 
now to make it a MODERN iob ! 
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First Things 
FIRST THINGS FIRST. That is a golden rule. Can it 
be applied, then, to the requirements of the four Atlantic 
Provinces? Can they put their manifold needs in an order 
of precedence when they are so many and pressing? 
* * * FOR NEWFOUNDLAND, the first thing is the settlement 
of the debt owed them by the Government of Canada 
which is already two years overdue. It is a contributio~ 
to N~wfoundland as Canada's tenth province which was 
promised under terms of Confederation. The payments 
were due to start on April 1, 1957, that is, after eight 
years of Confederation. This month of March sees com-
pletion of the tenth year of Confederation. A settlement 
should be made without further delay. Newfoundland is 
but a poor province now, but its resources will make it 
one day rank among the richest. Canada gained immeasur-
ably by the acquisition. It is shameful that the terms of 
Confederation have not been honoured. 
* * * FoR NovA SCOTIA, first place must go to the provision 
of new a~d adequ~te coal subsidies. The plight in the Cape 
Breton minefields JS grave and deplorable. It was inevitable. 
It was foretold explicitly in these columns. Nothing but 
Federal Government intervention on a requisite scale 
could have relieved it. It is a subject related to the fiscal 
policy of Canada, a subject within the competence of the 
Federal, not the Provincial Government. By the time these 
words are read Ottawa may have acted. Why wait for the 
toll to be taken of the miners in terms of distress and 
humiliation? 
The argument is clear. Our coal must be further sub-
sidized so that it can be sold in our Canadian market in 
competition to imported coal. Adequate subsidies to that 
end will cost Canada several million dollars. The people 
of the Atlantic Pr~v~nces, including the coal miners, pay 
several hundred rmlhon dollars every year to subsidize 
Canadian industry. They do this by paying higher prices 
because of the protected Canadian market for almost 
everything they buy. 
All we ask is that the same principle be applied to 
coal: an~ that the subsidy be paid as readily and cheerfully 
as the miner for ks out his subsidy for his cigarettes or his 
automobile-when he can afford to own one. 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND wants a causeway, NEW 
BRUNSWICK a canal. The two may be competitive- mutually 
incompatible and in opposition. A causeway from Cape 
Tormentine might defeat the conception of a sea lane 
from Fundy to the St. Lawrence Seaway. If that is so it 
will _be necessary to apply the rule of first things first,' in 
the interest of both these provinces and of the Maritimes 
as a whole. It must be the canal. For the Chignecto project 
can confer great benefit over the whole area. 
It cai:i combine a tidal power potential of great magni-
tude which could supply a large scale industrial develop-
ment based on the natural resources which are ours. It 
can also provide the other essential prerequisite to Mari-
time prosperity, an improved system of transportation to 
central Canada. 
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It can make Saint John a year-round trans-shipment 
port, fed by summer services of small boats shuttling up 
and do.~~ the Seaway and th_e Great Lakes and having 
the fac1hties of an open port in winter. 
THE CHIGNECTO CANAL offers a vision of vast reward 
to the Atlantic economy. This issue of The Atlantic 
Advocate deals with it from the viewpoint of three eminent 
men of exceptional knowledge and experience. 
The first is Mr. K. C. Irving, whose fabulous career is 
described on page 17; and nothing can so justify faith in 
a man's opinions, in a practical sense, as his own success. 
The second opinion is that of Mr. H. Herlof Smith, 
Industrial and Port Commissioner for Saint John whose 
article appears on page 28. He has devoted years ~f study 
to the proposal. The third article is by Mr. D. A. Young, 
of ~he Foundation of Canada Engineering Corporation, 
which has prepared an engineering feasibility study of the 
proposed canal on the basis of existing information on 
physical conditions. 
I~ this way we give a symposium on a subject which 
can . influence our future. We invite opinions and dis-
cussion on the project, and we believe it to be one which 
should be studied and pressed and promulgated with all 
the zest and fervour we can muster. We shall be met of 
course, with the argument that Canada cannot afford' the 
eighty or a hundred million dollars, or more which may 
be the cost of it. ' 
B~nkers and economists never cease crying havoc and 
warning us of the dangers of inflation. Every time our 
economy begins to quicken into a measure of prosperity 
some method of economic sabotage is suggested as a 
safeguard for our dollar. Better, according to these argu-
ments, that we smash our industry than weaken our 
currency. 
To such arguments, and we are bound to meet them 
' there are several answers. 
First, there is nothing inflationary about a public 
works scheme in a time of unemployment. 
Secondly, there is nothing inflationary about a scheme 
that will create wealth and employment in a measure 
greater than the cost of the investment. 
Thirdly, experts, in this as in other things, are wrong 
as often as lesser men. The men who burnt witches a little 
while ago were experts in theology, the men who con-
demned vaccination and disbelieved in microbes were 
e~perts in medicine, the men who ridiculed the theory of 
ft!ght but fifty ye~rs ago ~ere expert engineers and physi-
~1s~s. A~d even if the price we must pay for prosperity 
zs inflat.1on, let 1:1s have some inflation and enjoy some 
prosperity. Inflation has always been with us. Our grand-
mothers could buy a meal for a nickel; but they were not 
as well off as we for all that. 
Finally, as Premier Hugh John Flemming has said so 
often, how much inflation have we ever seen in the 
Atlantic Provinces? 
Has inflationary pressure on our resources ever been 
too strong? 
What Maritimer has ever seen too much money 
chasing too few goods in this part of Canada? 
MARCH, 1959 
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When you make a wish, Joey - wish big! 
March 31st is the tenth birthday of the tenth province 
of Canada. The April issue of The Atlantic Advocate will 
contain a special review of Newfoundland's ten years of 
Confederation by Albert B. Perlin. Mr. Perlin is associate 
editor, columnist and editorial writer of The Daily News 
of Newfoundland. He was a member of the Provincial Royal 
Commission appointed by the Government of Newfoundland 
to prepare its case for ultimate submission to the Federal 
Royal Commission. Other articles on New.found/and will 
include an account of Premier Smallwood's stand against 
the International Woodworkers of America. It is a stand 
which is being watched by the world. The issue at stake is 
whether an international union which has once established 
itself as a bargaining agent in a province can be out-
lawed. 
Whatever the outcome, Mr. Smallwood has shown 
courage of a brand rarely associated with politics. He has 
been dealing with a strike of unusual violence. Strikers 
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wrecked a logging camp one morning at 3.30 o'clock; they 
forced the camp's inmates to walk ten miles through a 
blizzard to the nearest shelter. The strikers went on to 
another camp where they ordered 43 more workers to make 
the same kind of march. Since the I. W.A. entered New-
foundland, says Mr. Smallwood, "God-fearing Newfound-
landers have been subjected to ruthlessness, gangsterism and 
class hatred. We're not used to it. We don't intend to get 
used to it." 
In taking his stand, Mr. Smallwood received the unan-
imous support of the Newfoundland Legislature, Conserva-
tives and Liberals. He believes his action was necessary to 
protect the economy of Newfoundland and to safeguard its 
workers. One thing is certain. J. R. Smallwood has always, 
all his life, been on the side of the ivorker, and of trade 
unionism. His name used to be anathema to "big business". 
Those who know him best swear that he stands todav where 
he always stood. · 
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REPORT ON CHIGNECTO 
A EARLY AS 1686 the value of a canal through the Chignecto Isth-mus was recognized. Since that 
time numerous studies, recommendations 
and parliamentary moves have been 
made in regard to the construction of 
such a waterway to permit passage of 
ships between the Gulf of St. Lawrence 
and the Bay of Fundy. 
The time has now come for concrete 
action on the project with the concerted 
efforts of all the Maritime Provinces 
directed at the fulfilment of this dream. 
The economic welfare of all the Maritime 
Provinces has suffered from the lack of 
low-cost transportation between the Mari-
times and central Canada and an adequate 
supply of low-cost electric power. 
For several years the Foundation of 
Canada Engineering Corporation Limited 
has been interested in the possibility of 
reviving the old project for a ship canal 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
by D. A. YOUNG 
across the Chignecto Isthmus. In May 
1958, Per Hall, president of that company, 
expressed in a public address to the 
Women's Atlantic Council his belief in 
the need for and value of the project. 
"The Chignecto Canal is not a Suez or 
Panama Canal and should not be classed 
with these great international waterways. 
It is, however, a natural extension of the 
St. Lawrence Seaway which is nearing 
completion. As such, it will greatly facil-
itate transportation of raw materials, 
agricultural and manufactured products 
between the Bay of Fundy area and the 
heart of industrial Canada and the Great 
Lakes area, the home of heavy industries 
both in the United States and Canada." 
Foundation of Canada Engineering 
Corporation Limited has prepared an 
engineering feasibility study on the basis 
of existing information on physical con-
ditions. Basically, the route would connect 
14 
the Bay of Fundy with Northumberland 
Strait, following the border between New 
Brunswick and Nova Scotia. In this 
vicinity there are four potential routes, 
one joining Shepody Bay on the Bay of 
Fundy with Shediac on Northumberland 
Strait and three following different lines 
from Cumberland Basin to Baie Verte. 
Of the four possible locations, one, 
passing along the Missaquash River from 
Cumberland Basin, seems to be the most 
advantageous. The land traversed is 
mainly low-lying marshland for about 
four-fifths of the canal's length with only 
a slight possibility of bedrock occurrence 
in the vicinity of the Tidnish River. This 
alternative route requires much less and 
much easier excavation than any of the 
other routes, despite the dredging that 
would be necessary in the Cumberland 
Basin portion of the ship channel. 
Considering the canal as a natural 
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extension of the St. Lawrence Seaway it 
is apparent that its dimensions must be 
at least equal to those of the new inland 
route. However, as the canal may also 
serve ore carriers from Seven Islands and 
tankers from Saint John, it is necessary 
to provide a depth greater than that of the 
Seaway. For this reason it is felt that a 
depth of thirty-five feet and a bottom 
width of 300 feet must be provided in the 
canal across the Chignecto Isthmus. 
Tidal variations are not the same at 
both ends of the canal. Extreme tides in 
the Cumberland Basin are about twenty 
feet lower or higher than those at Baie 
Ve rte, the ranges being fifty feet and ten 
feet respectively. Since time differences 
for the tides at these locations are small 
it has been assumed that the high and 
low tide points will coincide at both ends. 
These differences in water level necessitate 
the provision of at least one lock in the 
canal. 
A one-lock canal scheme appears to be 
practical and preferable to a two-lock 
scheme. Study of all available information 
indicates that such a scheme could readily 
provide the minimum depth of thirty-five 
feet of water which is required to accom-
modate all vessels likely to be used over 
this route. In addition the one-lock 
scheme would provide natural drainage 
of the adjoining marshland and would 
speed up ship handling. 
The feasibility and economy of this 
one-lock system depends greatly on the 
nature of the underlying soil, since it 
requires more excavation than the two-
lock scheme. However, should conditions 
be as assumed the extra excavation would 
not be as costly at the construction of a 
second lock. 
Construction details cannot be finalized 
until a complete site investigation has 
been made. However, it is logical to 
presume that a protective stone blanket 
would be required over the length of the 
canal. A navigation lock about 800 feet 
long and 100 feet wide with a depth to 
provide 35 feet of water at the low point 
would be necessary to accommodate 
tankers and other large vessels. 
The preliminary design of the lock 
indicates that an economical method of 
construction is that using concrete cribs 
for the chamber walls. The bottom of the 
lock chamber would be lined with a con-
crete slab with weep holes to release hydro-
static pressure beneath the lock. The gates 
would be of the sector type which can 
also be used as part of the filling and 
emptying system. 
Approaches to the lock would provide 
mooring facilities, in the form of dolphins 
spaced seventy to eighty feet apart. These 
dolphins would be used to moor ships 
while waiting in line to pass through the 
lock. 
On the basis of present information and 
of the preliminary designs evolved, it is 
estimated that the canal could be built 
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for about $80 million. This figure would 
have to be confirmed or revised after 
thorough investigations of all conditions 
has been made. 
In short this study indicates that con-
struction of the Chignecto Canal does not 
present any major technical difficulties. 
However, before any final decision is 
made it is of the utmost importance to 
conduct thorough economic, site and 
design studies. 
Apart from the need for a new short 
transportation route between the Bay of 
Fundy and the St. Lawrence, the Mari-
times will, in the future, need more 
electrical power. Nearly all of the avail-
able inland hydro electric potential has 
been fully developed. But in the Bay of 
Fundy, with its extreme tidal variations, 
there lies a large potential source of 
energy. 
Studies being conducted now are ex-
pected to show that development of tidal 
power by means of recently developed 
techniques is feasible and attractive. Such 
developments in the Cumberland Basin 
and in Shepody Bay appear to offer great 
benefits to the Maritimes in that they will 
provide economical blocks of power to be 
tied into the over-all system. 
Development of tidal power potential 
in this area would be of some benefit to 
the construction of the Chignecto Canal 
by increasing the water depths in the 
channel approaching it from the south. 
The magnitude and ramifications of the 
Chignecto Canal undertaking point up 
the need for united efforts by the peoples 
of all the Maritime Provinces on their 
own behalf. The Maritimes have the 
natural resources and the supply of labour 
necessary to large-scale industrial de-
velopment. However, they need an ade-
quate supply of economic power and an 
improved system of transportation to 
central Canada in order to realize the rich 
future that can be theirs. 
Several major projects, the Chignecto 
Canal, the tidal power developments, the 
Prince Edward Island Causeway and 
Newfoundland harbour schemes, have 
been mentioned from time to time. It is 
unreasonable to expect the Canadian 
economy to support at one time the huge 
capital expenditures involved in all of 
these projects. So rather than dissipating 
the efforts it would seem to be in the best 
interest of the Maritime Provinces if they 
agreed amongst themselves to list these 
projects in order of priority. 
Without some concerted effort of this 
nature the chances are that none of these 
projects so vital to the future economic 
health of the Atlantic Provinces will be 
realized. Notwithstanding that economists 
and engineers may prove the value and 
practicability of any scheme, no concrete 
action is likely to be taken until the Mari-
time people themselves decide on the 
choice of undertakings for the general 
benefit of the Atlantic seaboard. 
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IN ALBERTA 
ese -Herefords heed good road~ 
These Herefords live in Alberta in a 
cattle kingdom that stretches from the 
international border to Fort Vermilion, 
northernmost area of settlement. 
They are part of the vast herds of 
livestock that each year provide more 
than half of Alberta's farm income, 
and are the keystone of one of the 
province's largest single industries-
meat packing. 
Good roads are vital to these Here-
[ ords - to the farmers who raise their 
TVherever you see Caterpillar machines working 
on _your roads you can be sure your province is 
getting its money's worth. 
A. PICKARD MACHINERY LTD. 
CHARLOTTETOWN 
PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
TRACTORS & EQUIPMENT LTD. 
FREDERICTON 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
feed - to the ranchers who transport 
8070 of them by road to market or 
railhead - to the packers who process 
them- to you, the consumer. 
Actually, good roads are vital to all 
of Alberta's industries and to all of her 
people, just as they are in every one 
of the provinces. 
For they are a key factor in Canada's 
future. They must serve her expand-
ing industry and rapidly developing 
natural resources. And in the long 
run, as good roads do everywhere, 
they will save far more than they cost. 
There is no better investment in 
Canada's economic future than that 
of better roads. 
CATERPILLAR 
Caterpillar and Cat are Registered Trademarks of Caterpillar Tractor Co. 
Diesel Engines • Tractors • Motor 
Graders • Earthmoving Equipment 
The Amazing Creator of Millions 
by MICHAEL WARDELL 
EMEMBER THE STORY of Puss in 
Boots? Puss was the miller's legacy 
to his youngest son. He was a 
serious cat and wanted to be useful; 
so he decided to make his master's 
fortune, and began by inventing for 
him the sonorous title of the Mar-
quis of Carabas. 
One day the king and his beauti-
ful daughter were driving through the land. Puss ran ahead. 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 17 
To everyone he saw in the fields he said: ''If the king asks, tell 
him this field belongs to the Marquis of Carabas. If you don't, 
you'll be chopped in fine pieces." 
So every time the king asked who owned a field or a farm 
or a wood or a house, the answer was always the same: "The 
Marquis of Cara bas". Finally the king and his daughter were 
both so impressed that the Marquis of Carabas became the 
son-in-law of the king, and owned all the property Puss had 
fibbed about, and he lived long and happily with his beautiful 
wife the princess. 
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There's so much to see ... here in 
Canada's Oldest Incorporated City .. 
so much to do! Whether it's sightseeing 
around the Famous Reversing Falls 
Rapids ... to quaint old Martello Tower 
or one of the world's largest dry docks 
'II f. d . f . . ' 
... you In It un ... interesting. 
Saint John too, affords the finest in 
shopping facilities-everything from the 
large department store to gift, craft 
centres and specialty shops. Then too 
for those looking for recreation there 
are new tenting facilities at Rockwood 
Park, fresh and salt sea bathing, harness 
racing, sports. 
Finally there are those - business n1cn 
and others who will want to see first 
hand the great industrial expansion 
throughout the area - refineries, mills, 
new buildings, dockside installations 
totalling upwards of 100 million dollars. 
Be sure to see Saint John .•• soon ... 
Holiday here! 
For further information - colourful 
brochures, write : 
MUNICIPAL TOURIST OFFICE 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
The Hon. D. L. MacLaren - Mayor 
and members of the Common Council 
SAINT JOHN 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
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A fishinR holiday on board Lord Beaverbrook's yacht ''Tabusintac" in the Bahamas. 
Left to right: K. C. Irving, Lord Beaverbrook, and Sir Patrick Hennessy. Sir Patrick 
Hennessy is head of the Ford Company of England, which employs 42,000 and makes 
$60 million after depreciation. Hennessy was chief assistant at the Ministry of Aircraft 
Production in 1940 to Beaverbrook, when he produced the aircraft to win the Battle of 
Britain, in Churchill's words: "by a genius of organization and drive which looks like 
magic." 
THAT IS A fairy story. But it can come 
to mind when a traveller drives through 
New Brunswick. The roads of the prov-
ince are dotted with gas stations each 
displayitlg the name IRVING in bold 
blue letters on a white field. So, for that 
matter, are the roads of Nova Scotia and 
Prince Edward Island and Newfoundland 
and of a large section of Quebec. There 
are 1,500 or more Irving gas stations, and 
by the time our traveller has reached the 
environs of Saint John he will be familiar 
enough with the name, even if he comes 
from far away. 
In the course of his drive he has 
probably, like the king in the fable, asked 
who owns the vast stretches of woodlands 
through which he has passed. In that case, 
he will have been told, as likely as not, 
"K. C. Irving". He has spied a large 
tanker plying its way up the broad reaches 
of the St. John River. "Who owns that 
ship?" he may have asked. "K. C. 
Irving", will be the reply. If he has pulled 
aside to pass a bus, any one of two 
hundred which link the towns and villages 
of two provinces, and if he has asked the 
same question, he will have had the same 
answer. 
Presently, as he enters Saint John, he 
will see in silhouette against the sky the 
tall stacks of a sulphite mill. Not far away 
stands a great kraft mill, and a little 
farther along the river a sawmill screeches 
at the capacity rate of 30 million feet of 
sawn timber a year. Millions of logs, con-
fined in booms along the river basin, 
testify to the fact that here is the greatest 
consuming point of forest products in 
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eastern Canada. Its pulpwood consump-
tion is rising to 450,000 cords of spruce 
and balsam fir a year. All these plants are 
the property of K. C. Irving. 
Going further, the traveller will pass 
what is evidently a steel mill. He will be 
told that it, too, is the property of K. C. 
Irving, and that it is mainly occupied in 
fabricating structural steel for the immense 
new 40-thousand-barrels-a-day oil refinery 
whose great gaunt skeleton of steel is 
already standing testimony to the newest 
(but one) enterprise of Mr. Irving. When 
day is done, and he sits down to read the 
newspaper, or listen to the radio, or watch 
television, the chances are "odds on" that 
broadcasting or television station or 
newspaper publishing company will be the 
property of K. C. Irving. 
So it goes on, the answer ever the same, 
whether it is forest or oil tanker, industrial 
plant or newspaper which has sparked the 
question. Always the answer is K. C. Irving. 
This month, on March 14th, 1959, Mr. 
Irving celebrates his sixtieth birthday. In 
a working life of thirty-five years he has 
created from almost nothing a series of 
industries worth a quarter of a billion 
dollars. He employs up to 10,000 men, 
and he himself has created most of the 
industries which give them their liveli-
hood. What is more, he has accomplished 
this in an area which is not only not 
conducive to industrial development, but 
is reckoned to be a distressed area from 
which countless thousands of men and 
women have departed during the same 
period to seek their fortunes in easier 
climes. 
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How comes it, then, that K. C. J rving 
can succeed where so many have failed, 
and in his success has reached summits 
rarely achieved in any land where industry 
thrives and opportunity beckons? 
It is evidently due to a combination of 
character and genius. To fathom it, one 
must seek out the early days of a small 
boy in the little east coast village of 
Buctouche. For, just as the child is father 
to the man, the early characteristics of a 
young boy will point inevitably to the 
qualities which may make him successful. 
An industrialist, if he is to succeed on 
the grand scale, must have, in addition to 
a money sense, an inborn sense of values 
which he will apply consciously and sub-
consciously-and ceaselessly. From ob-
servation I would say that all have it who 
reach the top. 
Take Lord Bea verbrook, for instance. 
Writing not long ago in The Atlantic 
Advocate of his boyhood days in New 
Brunswick, he described how, in his 
earliest childhood, he could put the proper 
value on things- marbles, for example. 
He wrote: "I measured myself against my 
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"Irvin!? is an inces.~ant telephoner." 
contemporaries in the art of appraising 
values- chiefly of marbles, and in that 
judgment of character and opportunity 
that leads to a profitable 'swop'. I was a 
calculating youth: there was no doubt a 
certain measure of determination as I 
clinched the bargain, and my hand swept 
down to grab the prize. In that moment 
of the deal I was all Scot." Beaverbrook 
went on to describe his family life when a 
child, his studious, rather remote and 
detached father who loved to read in his 
study undisturbed by household demands, 
and his mother who ruled his life and that 
of all her family in the well-ordered 
Presbyterian household that was her 
realm. 
There is a strong similarity in K. C. 
Irving's origins twenty years later. His 
father, J. D. Irving, was a country store-
keeper, lumberman and sawmill operator. 
He had the f acuity for selecting good men 
and seeing they did a good day's work. 
He was a good man himself and widely 
respected, and a generous friend to count-
less customers who could not pay their 
way: common accident enough for many 
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an honest neighbour in those days around 
Buctouche. His business preoccupations 
kept him removed, to some extent, from 
the day-to-day ordering of the lives of his 
offspring. This was the responsibility of 
his wife. She was a Scot, a Robertson 
of Perthshire, one generation out from 
Scotland. Irving's grandmother came 
from Scotland, as did his grandfather on 
his father's side. He was an Irving of 
Annandale, in the lowlands of Dumfries. 
"I liked my mother very much," Irving 
says in a phrase of understatement that is 
typical of him. "She was reasonably strict. 
She demanded and gave respect, and 
didn't mind what others thought." 
Kenneth Colin was a sturdy and in-
dependent little boy. From his earliest 
days he "kept" himself. He evidently had 
an extraordinarily developed quality of 
appraisement, had a savings bank account 
when he was five years old, and was trad-
ing regularly thereafter, putting the pro-
ceeds carefully into the bank. As early as 
he can remember he had a garden. His 
mother looked after it, but in his own 
mind it was his, and he peddled the pro-
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duce daily. He knew exactly the price he 
should get for every item. And he got it, 
nearly always in cash. He can still re-
member his price list. Cucumbers, for 
instance, were two to three cents, a bundle 
of carrots four to five cents. 
Then he had a number of sidelines, all of 
which were profitable in varying degrees. I 
have extracted these stories from him from 
time to time, in spite of a natural reticence 
which almost amounts to humility when 
the conversation turns to himself. "Tea-
lead" was a source of income. It was the 
lead that sealed up the tea boxes. "I used 
to sell it to William Mooney", he told me. 
"He was the local junk dealer, and gave 
me four cents a pound. Mooney was a 
Jew, like almost all junk dealers. That is 
because they have an extraordinary sense 
of values. Another Jewish chap I used to 
have dealings with was Walter Amey, 
who could accurately estimate both the 
weight and the value of almost anything 
at a glance." 
Another prized collector's item in 
Irving's early childhood was binder twine. 
He got it from the threshers. "It made a 
lot of difference how it was cut", he says. 
"It was worth twice as much when cut 
at the knot as it was if cut in the middle, 
for it was a nice clean cord then, fifteen 
inches long, and just the thing for tying 
up grain bags. The men on the threshers 
were good chaps, and they generally took 
pains to cut at the knot when they knew 
what I wanted. I think people were more 
responsive in that sort of way then than 
they would be today. Mr. Freeman, 
manager of the grist mill, used to pay me 
eight cents a pound for the string. When 
he left and Mr. George Weeks took over 
he dropped the price to three cents. I 
refused to sell, and hoarded stocks for 
two or three years. In the end, though," 
(a little sadly), "I had to let it go at three 
cents." 
Later on K. C. Irving owned the grist 
mill. He ran it for a very short time, then 
closed it down. The day had come when 
western feeds could undercut the produce 
of the local mill. 
The war of 1914 blasted the peace of 
Buctouche when Kenneth Colin was 
fifteen. He decided at once to enlist, but 
had trouble with his age and was fished 
back and returned to his parents. That 
was the first of several similar escapades. 
In 1916 he went to Dalhousie University, 
did a course with the Canadian Officers' 
Training Corps, and the next year moved 
to Acadia as a sophomore. In 1918 he 
joined the Air Force and went over to 
England in June. He was under instruction 
there when war ended, and returned next 
summer to Buctouche, safe and sound, 
but with the restlessness that was the 
symptom of the ex-serviceman. 
He worked again in his father's store, 
with diversions in the fisheries and the 
sawmill, augmenting his income by selling 
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cars, mostly at night, for Arthur Maillet, 
the local dealer. 
The year 1921 nearly changed the course 
of his life. With a friend he went west on 
a harvest excursion, and had almost 
decided to adventure on and try his luck 
in Australia, when he changed his mind 
and returned home. Australia probably 
lost a new industrial spasm as a result of 
that last-minute decision. 
From now on, the pattern of his life 
was woven into an industrial renaissance 
for New Brunswick. He worked again for 
his father for a time, with increasing 
success at selling cars as a part-time occu-
pation. In Kent County he developed his 
sales of the Model T Fords, and started a 
gas station for his father. Very soon car 
sales and oil became a full-time occupation 
for him. He became agent for Imperial 
Oil in Kent County, and built up both 
sides of the business with zeal and vigour 
until two things happened. The Ford 
agent in Moncton complained that he was 
invading his territory, and the motor 
dealers complained about being forced to 
buy their gas from a competitor. 
The result was that he lost both Ford 
and oil concessions. He reacted character-
istically. He went into the oil business on 
his own, as a lonely young competitor to 
one of the world's most powerful organ-
izations. He bought a supply of petrol 
from Oklahoma, dug a 10,000 gallon tank 
in his yard, fitted it with a hand-pump, and 
acquired a 350-gallon tank truck, which 
he drove himself. He started with just a 
couple of gas stations at Buctouche and 
Shediac, and set out to build up an oil 
business across the province. 
In 1925 he got the Ford agency for 
Saint John, one of the best and largest in 
the Maritimes. He also got the Fordson 
tractor agency for the Mari times. By 1930 
he had brought his oil sales up to eight 
million gallons a year, and had established 
a constantly expanding motor trade with 
a valuable accessory business. 
In 1933 his father died, aged 73. K. C. 
Irving took over his father's operations 
as J. D. Irving Ltd., consisting of store, 
sawmill, and woodlands amounting to 
something over 7,000 acres. Times were 
bad. The full force of the slump was 
weighing heavily on the forest industries. 
His father had curtailed operations in his 
latter years. But K. C. Irving was con-
vinced then, as now, that there is only one 
way to operate anything, and that is "to 
do something about it". That means, in 
Irving's language, vigorous activity and 
expansion. He cut everything there was 
to cut, bought land, sold land, and traded. 
It was a risky business, the family thought, 
and they wanted to get out. So Irving 
bought them out, his mother and two 
sisters, and a half-brother and half-sister 
of his father's earlier marriage. 
He cut and stacked his long lumber, 
determined to sell it at what he considered 
a fair price. He could only make three 
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sales in the six years from 1933 to 1939, 
and therein one may observe the character 
of Irving, storing his stock for years rather 
than sell at an adverse price, just as he 
had hoarded the string as a small boy 
of ten. 
Meanwhile Irving was building up the 
public transportation systems known as 
S.M.T. (for Shore Motor Transport) in 
New Brunswick and 1.M.T. (for Island 
Motor Transport) in Prince Edward 
Island. In some instances he started new 
lines, in others he bought existing runs, 
and joined them up. There was an added 
advantage to him in that the Irving buses 
ran on Irving gas and Irving oil. 
As a result of an essay into stock market 
business he became possessed of Canada 
Veneers, and in the spring of 1931 made 
a contract with the British aircraft giants 
Saunders Roe, by which he supplied their 
subsidiary Saro Laminated Wood Pro-
ducts in the Isle of Wight. 
During the Second World War, he 
provided most of the plywood for the 
Mosquito bombers which revolutionized 
night fighting. In the war, too, he built 
and supplied several hundred invasion 
barges, which were shipped across the 
Atlantic, and no doubt played their part 
on the Normandy beaches. 
During the war years Irving bought the 
D'Auteuil Lumber Company, producers 
and merchants of pulpwood and long 
timber in Quebec, Maine and New Bruns-
wick. It is an organization distinct from 
the Irving Pulp and Paper Company, 
which owns over a million acres in New 
Brunswick and Maine. The largest pur-
chase of this company, and the biggest 
perhaps in New Brunswick's history, was 
the acquisition, at the end of the war, of 
the New Brunswick Railway Company, 
which owned about a million acres of 
timberland, a quarter of which had been 
earlier bought by the D' Auteuil company. 
An event which changed the course of 
his life was undoubtedly K. C. Irving's 
row with Canadian National Railways in 
the 'thirties. Irving was dissatisfied with 
the railway freight rates, and bought a 
tanker. He sent it up the St. John River 
to fill his tanks at Fredericton. Canadian 
National Railways told him to stop this. 
"If you persist", the Maritime manager 
of C.N.R. told him, "we will revise our 
freight rates so that you will be undercut 
by your competitors everywhere." 
That is not the sort of language to use 
to Irving. His response was to buy more 
tankers, and to haul the greatest possible 
proportion of his oil supplies by river and 
road. He has never forgiven C.N.R. He 
purses his lips today when he reflects on 
the policy of the Federal Government and 
its railway in relation to the Maritimes. 
"The government should encourage 
coastal shipping," he says. "We should not 
have a government-owned railway destroy-
ing shipping in the misguided belief that 
it is fostering its own railway freights." 
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AAA OVERSEAS CAR DELIVERY PLAN 
Let AAA give you unbiased counsel on CAR 
RENT AL AND PURCHASE IN EUROPE. AAA, 
the world's most experienced motoring 
organization, has arranged thousands of car 
rental and car purchase plans through its 
affiliates in England and in Continental 
Europe. 
WHY NOT MAKE COMPLETE TRAVEL 
ARRANGEMENTS-ENQUIRE ABOUT AAA 
ESCORTED TOURS TO EUROPE 
See More-Spend Less-Go AAA 
For full particulars about Travel in Europe enquire at your MAA office 
IN NEW BRUNSWICK-1 DOCK STREET, SAINT JOHN 
TELEPHONE OX 3-3196 or 2-4377 
IN NOVA SCOTIA-CAPITOL BLDG., BARRINGTON ST., HALIFAX 
TELEPHONE 3-8642 
IN NEWFOUNDLAND-333 DUCKWORTH ST., ST. JOHN'S 
TELEPHONE 7002 
* * * 
FOR AS LOW AS 4 CENTS PER DAY YOU 
CAN ENJOY THE BENEFITS OF AAA SERVICE 
•Prompt Emergency Road Service •Legal Advic-e 
•Personal Accident Insurance •Notary Service 
•Personalized Travel Planning 
JOIN TODAY 
MARITIME AUTO ASSOCIATION 
HEAD OFFICE-I DOCK STREET, SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Please accept application for MAA Membership D 
Please furnish further particulars D Date ................. . 
Name ................................ ............................................................................................ . 
Street and Number .... ... .. . . . . .. ............ ...... .. . . . . .. .. . . .. . ... . . .. . . . . ................................. . 
City or Town ............ . ............................... Province .. ......... .......... ..... . 
(Age ) ..... . .. .... (Occupation) ..................... ... ........ .... ........... ............... ............ . . 
(Make of Car) .......... (Year) ........ (Model) ................ (License No.) ..... . .. . 
Associate/Member . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .. .. . . . . . . . . . . . . ............ . 
(Name) (Age) (Occupation) 
Annual Dues- $15.00 
Associate Member's Dues- $5.00 
............... 
Signature of Applicant 
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Irving is a strong and life-long supporter 
of the Chignecto Canal. He says: "It 
would help establish industry in New 
Brunswick by providing means of dis-
tributing products. into and from the 
Fundy area. It would permit us to use 
water transportation for delivery up the 
St. Lawrence and into the Great Lakes 
area. Freights have almost as much to do 
with low cost deliveries as manufacturing 
costs. We could use the type of ship that 
has been used in that trade for years, 
with a maximum length of 258 feet, 
width 43 feet 10 inches, and a draft of 
14 feet. We could establish a trans-ship-
ment area at Saint John, stocking it by 
shuttle service up and down the St. 
Lawrence Seaway during the summer 
months, and using the open port facilities 
of Saint John through winter." 
The latest move in the Irving expansion, 
which is quickening with the years, is the 
purchase of the Saint John Dry Dock. 
The formal announcement of this is ex-
pected daily. When it comes there will be 
a hum of activity in Saint John shipping 
circles that has not been heard since the 
war ended. Mr. Irving does not believe 
in depending on the government pap. He 
will undoubtedly reorganize the Dry Dock 
so that in speed, efficiency and price it can 
compete with the facilities south of the 
border. He has his own fleet of twenty 
ships and tow-boats to service, and it 
would be no surprise to see some ship-
building staged there in the months to 
come. 
What does it all add up to, this gigantic 
accretion of industry, thriving in a for-
gotten province? Mr. Irving himself won't 
offer a word of help in that assessment. 
But one may guess fairly rationally at the 
total involved. It is prodigious. 
For example, there is a rule of thumb 
which gives an indicative value of a 
sulphite mill. It is $80,000 per ton per day, 
and of a kraft mill $100,000 per ton per 
day. With a daily capacity of 255 tons 
and 275 tons respectively, we can put a 
rough value on the mills of $20 million 
and $27 million. Add perhaps $2 million 
for the sawmill, and for inventories up to 
$10 million. Forests? Irving owns timber 
limits representing about 15 million cords, 
which might be worth anything from $2-! 
to $6 a cord. Probably his forest holdings 
should be put at around $60 million. Then 
there is the new acquisition, the Dry Dock. 
Put it at $5 million. For 200 buses, their 
servicing equipment and garages, $3 mil-
lion. Add 1,500 gas stations. Petrofina 
paid an average of $65,000 for theirs 
recently. Irving's, many of them, are older 
and smaller. Around $40 million would 
probably be a conservative figure. We 
have reached $167 million so far. The 
refinery? They say a million dollars per 
thousand barrels a day. That would give 
us, on a planned capacity of 40,000 barrels 
a day, $40 million. But it is certain that 
the costs will be up in this inflationary 
MARCH, 1959 
' . 
The Irving Pulp and Paper mill, seen across the Reversing Falls at slack tide. 
year of grace. We will put it at $45 million, 
bringing our total to $212 million. A 
large and successful chain of hardware 
stores embraces Commercial Equipment 
Ltd., with branches in Saint John, Monc-
ton, Truro and Sydney; Thorne's in Saint 
John and Oromocto, Chinic Hardware in 
Quebec, and Lewis Brothers in Montreal 
and Toronto. 
The eleven hardware stores, with stocks 
and subsidiaries, and Ocean Steel and 
a variety of ·other interests must be 
added to our total. Add, too, the whole 
English-language daily press of New 
Brunswick, morning and evening, with the 
sole exception of my Daily Gleaner which 
serves the capital city of Fredericton and 
Central New Brunswick. 
Irving's newspapers are The Telegraph-
Journal and The Evening Times-Globe of 
Saint John, and The Daily Times and The 
Transcript of Moncton. They are capably 
conducted with moderation and im-
partiality. 
Addition must be made, too, for the 
radio and television stations CHSJ and 
CHSJ-TV. The minority interests in the 
sulphite mill and the refinery must be 
deducted. Kimberly Clark (manufacturers 
of Kleenex) have about a third interest in 
the sulphite mill, and provide two most 
useful functions by contributing efficient 
production management and an assured 
market for the product. Standard Oil of 
California have a similar share in the 
refinery. 
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The result? Somewhere in the order of 
$200 million owned by Irving in much the 
same way as a man may own his house or 
his motor car. It is a fabulous fortune for 
any region by any reckoning. For a Mari-
time fortune made in the past thirty-five 
years it is as fantastic as the fairy story 
with which we started this tale. 
The man himself is six feet tall, and 
spare, although he weighs nearly 200 
pounds. He is moderate in all his habits 
except his capacity for work, an eater of 
restraint, a non-smoker and non-drinker. 
The restraints are due to his mother's 
influence, he says. His father drank and 
smoked in moderation. Irving has no 
intolerance about other people's drinking 
habits. He has never touched alcohol · 
himself, has brought his sons up to be 
teetotallers, and has no drink in his house 
for his guests. If they want to drink, they 
drink outside. 
He is regular in his habits, and goes 
early to bed. He sleeps, on the average, 
six and a half hours, and says he would 
like to sleep more. He married before he 
was thirty. His 9ride was from Galloway, 
twelve miles from Buctouche. She is today 
a lady of beauty, charm and dignity who 
dispens.es hospitality at their large and 
comfortable house on the hill of Mount 
Pleasant in Saint John. In January they 
celebrated their thirty-first wedding anni-
versary. There are three sons, James, 
Arthur and John, who are all engaged in 
the business in its different branches, 
having passed through stern and un-
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relenting apprenticeships. Two sons are 
married and live close by, and still keep 
within the setting of unity and affection, 
in which Irving takes his natural place as 
head of the family. 
It is obvious that he makes every 
decision of any importance himself. He 
takes advice, the most skilful advice he 
. 
can buy, but the decisions are his and his 
alone. He knows every detail of every 
ramification of his ever-growing empire. 
He is continually on the move. He keeps 
his own aeroplanes, an amphibian and a 
DC-3. In the air he covers about 150,000 
miles a year. He thinks nothing of flying 
over a continent. For example, today, as 
I write this article, he arrived at Lord 
Beaverbrook's house in Nassau by air 
from Miami. Yesterday he had flown from 
Saint John. He wanted to discuss some 
.viatters relating to the University of'New 
Brunswick Building Fund of which 
Beaverbrook as U.N.B. Chancellor is 
honorary chairman and Irving the national 
chairman. He has thrown his energies into 
money-raising for the university with the 
same organized power and drive that he 
has shown in his other activities of life. 
Beaverbrook's comment, after his de-
parture: "Irving is the best thing that ever 
happened to U.N.B." 
When he is not on the move to see 
things and people for himself, Irving is an 
incessant telephoner. He must add several 
points to the dividends of the New Bruns-
wick Telephone Company, which is one 
of the few things in the province that does 
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Sign of Progress 
\Vherever motorists go in Eastern Canada, the I rving Sign 
is seen more often than any other. 
Since 1923, the Irving Oil Company has been keeping pace 
with the motoring needs of the Atlantic Provinces. 
Sixteen hundred Irving Service Stations now stand ready to 
serve you-and while they serve you, they provide employment and 
income for thousands of people in the Mari times. 
Keep local industry strong-prosperity begins when you buy 
at home. 
IRVING OIL COMPANY LIMITED 
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not belong to him. I have, from time to 
time, over the years, called on him in 
Saint John or New York or elsewhere. 
Invariably he has been telephoning. In his 
own office in Saint John he has two desks 
each with a telephone quota so that he 
can swivel from one to the other and so 
carry on two or three long distance con-
versations at the same time. 
Invariably he will apologize to me, 
quietly and politely, saying he is just 
finishing the conversation, and for a 
minute or two I become the inadvertent 
eavesdropper on a one-sided discussion 
about buying steel or chartering a ship or 
acquiring some huge quantity of oil. It 
has always been buying, never selling. 
Never have I seen him with a note, either 
for reference or record. 
How his lieutenants manage to keep 
abreast is a mystery. I can only suppose 
he remembers to tell them everything he 
does: and as he is doing something very 
quickly and vigorously from dawn to 
dusk, and often to midnight, that must 
be quite a feat in itself. 
I have never heard him brusque or 
demanding. On the contrary, his tone is 
invariably polite and gentle. He seems to 
insinuate a point of view in a way that is 
almost self-deprecating as he pushes his 
point and makes his deal: "Well now, 
that's fine ... grand ... good ... That'll 
be splendid ... Well, that's what we will 
do ... Goodbye. n 
He sits, looking imperturbable, with his 
domed bald head with its surround of 
close-cropped grey hair. He has a high 
forehead, and his dark eyebrows form a 
strong line over his bright hazel eyes. His 
nose is aquiline, his mouth straight, and 
he has an expression of decision and con-
fidence. I have said that his voice is quiet 
and its tones polite. It might seem de-
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An artist's sketch of the Irvin!? Oil Refinery. 
ferential almost, to a casual and imper-
ceptive observer meeting him for the first 
time. The observer would have made one 
of the big mistakes of his life. 
As the single individual owner and 
operator of vast industrial enterprises, 
K. C. Irving is an anachronism almost 
without peer or comparison in this world 
of the mid-Twentieth Century. If to that 
criterion be added creation (and it must 
be remembered that Irving has himself 
created the organism that he controls), 
few, if any, can equal him in the world, 
in terms of personally controlled assets, 
operating ability, and the variety of his 
personally created interests. Sir James 
Dunn was the individual owner-operator 
of Algoma Steel Corporation. He had not 
the variety of Irving's operations. The late 
Izaak Walton Killam amassed a fortune 
valued at $150 million. But he exercised 
financial controls only and never operated 
a single one of his companies. Further-
more, he was not a creator in the sense of 
K . C. Irving, because practically every one 
of his companies was the conception and 
financial creation of Bea verbrook when 
he was still in his twenties. Killam bought 
Royal Securities from Beaverbrook, and 
while he undoubtedly supplied energies 
and financial genius to administer the 
great holdings which came into his 
control, when he died it was a list of Bea-
verbrook companies that he bequeathed 
to his widow, with the exception of the 
Mersey mill in Nova Scotia which Killam 
started. 
What of Beaverbrook himself? 
He did not operate any of the com-
panies that he financed until he went to 
England and bought the ailing Daily 
Express, not, originally, because he 
wanted a newspaper but because he 
wanted to save it for the Conservative 
27 
party and Bonar Law. After the 1914-18 
War, he became a newspaper editor and 
publisher to the exclusion of all else. He 
qualifies, then, in terms of operational 
control. But there is one special qualifica-
tion of Irving's that none of the other 
magnates from the Maritimes can match. 
Irving alone built his industry and made 
his fortune in the Maritimes. 
As one who, late in life, decided to put 
his hand to building a business and creat-
ing employment in New Brunswick, I 
have a first-hand experience of some of 
the special difficulties of the region. They 
are difficulties which can be overcome, but 
difficulties, nevertheless, which must be 
confronted and assessed. 
K. C. Irving himself pointed them out 
to me when I came to New Brunswick 
nearly nine years ago. "You are used to 
the metropolitan manners of London" , 
he said. "You have no idea of the differ-
ence in conducting a business in a province 
as big as England with a scattered popula-
tion which, all in, is a thirtieth of the 
population of London. When you have 
been around and seen how the people live 
in the outlying rural areas you will know 
what I mean. There is a big difference." 
Why, knowing the difficulties, did 
Irving decide to stay in New Brunswick 
and build his multi-million dollar enter-
prises there? Partly, of course, because 
opportunity knocked there. But op-
portunity beckoned, too, from easier 
bailiwicks. 
It is a question that many ask. I asked 
Irving that question myself. 
"Because I love New Brunswick" , he 
answered. "I would not want to be any-
where else." 
It is as simple as that. K. C. Irving is 
New Brunswick. 
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The Empress of Britain in Saint John 
THE .ST. LAWRENCE RIVER 
AND THE 
CH IG N ECTO CANAL 
by H. HERLOF SMITH 
Industrial and Port Commissioner for Saint John 
I F ONE WERE ASKED to select the most controversial subject in the current economy of the Atlantic Region, the 
choice might well fall on the St. Lawrence 
Seaway and its effects on our part of the 
country. The essence of the controversy 
is, of course, the question as to whether 
the Seaway will ultimately benefit or harm 
our economy. We hold that there are two 
aspects to the effects of the Seaway and 
we feel that one of these could be of 
benefit, whilst the other one could cause 
considerable harm. 
There has been little quarrel with the 
statement that the Seaway will increase 
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international. trade in its sphere of in-
fluence. In Canada as well as in the United 
States the record shows that this is indeed 
one of the main reasons why the project 
was undertaken at all. International trade 
fluctuates in correlation with world 
economy, but it does not show significant 
seasonal patterns. Therefore, if the Sea-
way will produce an increase in trade, as 
it will, this additional traffic should show 
a fairly even pattern throughout the year, 
with the possible exception of bulk com-
modities that for some specific reason 
have to move within fairly narrow periods. 
Therefore, following the opening of the 
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Seaway the increase in trade should be as 
noticeable in winter as it will be in other 
seasons of the year. Ice conditions on the 
St. Lawrence River will cause this new 
trade to move through ice-free ports, and 
out Atlantic seaboard ports stand to gain 
by this increased traffic. There seems little · 
doubt that the increased traffic originated 
by the Seaway will be of benefit to our 
Atlantic ports, in the period when their 
activity is at its peak. 
The next question however is, if that 
peak will always be there. In Quebec, 
Ontario and elsewhere there is an im-
pressive b0dy of opinion holding that the 
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lower St. Lawrence River, and ultimately 
the Seaway, should be kept open on a 
year-round basis. It is quite evident that, 
if this should ever happen, our Atlantic 
ports would soon belong to the category 
of "dead harbours". 
To keep any body of water ice-free on 
a year-round basis creates a technical and 
an economic problem. In 19 5 8 we made 
a survey of opinions of this dual problem 
in connection with the St. Lawrence River 
and the Seaway amongst thirty-five leading 
shipping authorities in Canada. In a nut-
shell, the survey shows that year-round 
navigation as far west as Quebec is 
expected within a period not exceeding 
15 years, with some expecting it as early 
as 1960. With regard to year-round navi-
gation over the full length of the Seaway, 
it was felt that this was "much further 
off". The remarkable feature of the replies 
was that none of them expected technical 
difficulties to obstruct the possibility of 
year-round navigation. It was obviously 
believed that the equipment, required to 
do the job, would be available. 
The picture, however, is quite different 
with regard to the economic aspect of the 
project. The survey shows frequent 
reference to the high cost of keeping river 
harbours open, to "prohibitive" insurance 
rates, to the danger of delays, even if the 
best possible techniques were available, 
and to many other adverse factors. More 
than one reply specifically mentioned that 
it would be out of the question to keep 
the Seaway open at a cost less than that 
of the rail and truck haul of the same 
freight between Atlantic ports and central 
Canada in winter time. 
We believe that those who made this 
remark put their finger on the most vital 
spot of the complex problem of an "open" 
Seaway. Indeed we think that the final 
judgment on the economic aspect of this 
problem should be predicated on the 
question as to whether the cost will be 
higher than the gain. This is still good 
business judgment. 
If the cost of moving goods in winter 
time over the Seaway, or a certain part of 
it, should be higher than the transporta-
tion cost for the same volume of goods 
overland between our Atlantic ports and 
points of destination, then obviously it 
would not be good business to keep the 
Seaway open in winter time. The cost of 
keeping the Seaway or parts thereof ice-
free must be computed by adding up the 
following items: 
1. Maintenance cost and depreciation 
on all the navigational aids that wil I 
be required, such as icebreakers, 
lighthouses, warning systems, air-
plane assistance, etc. 
2. New expenses accruing to vessels 
engaged in the trade, such as the re-
inforcement of hulls to pass through 
ice floes, higher insurance rates, 
cost of unforeseen delays, damage 
not covered by insurance, etc. 
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There is no Harbour in all of Canada, where mer-
chants are treated so much like princes and kings as 
in the Port of Saint John, N.B. 
Importers and Exporters, Ship Operators and Agents, 
Freight Forwarders and Custom House Brokers are 
our aristocracy and they are treated accordingly. 
There is no Harbour in all of Canada where so much 
skilled assistance and ''personalized services" are 
available, free of cost, to you, our Clients. 
There is no other Harbour in all of Canada where 
such effective help in your problems is available for 
the asking, just by picking up the telephone. 
'We aitend 'I°"'" cal,U :l.4 ~ a. da'f 
365 da'14 oj tlte ifBt:VI. 
H. H. SMITH 
Executive Director, Port and Industrial Bureau 
phones: 
Office: Ox 3-1143 
Residence: Ox 4-4209 
address: 
P.O. Box 100 
Saint John, N.B. 
Courtesy Saint John Board of Trade 
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Manager of the Royal Bank's Union Stock Yards Branch (St. Boniface, Man.) picks up pointers on high-grade beef 
Banker Gets the ~~Right Steer" 
This Royal Bank manager is learning about his customer's 
business at first hand. Such visits won't make him an expert 
the judge of cattle, but they will give him a closer insight into 
workings of the meat industry ... provide a better background 
for a more informed banking service. This habit of seeking 
information in the field is typical of Royal Bank managers 
everywhere ... one reason why the Royal stands so high at home 
and abroad and why it is Canada's largest bank. 
THE ROYAL BANK OF CANADA 
Assets exceed 4 billion dollars 
OVER 900 BRANCHES IN CANADA, THE CARIBBEAN AREA, AND SOUTH AMERICA. OFFICES IN NEW YORK, LONDON AND PARIS 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 30 MARCH, 1959 
3. Loss of inco1ne suffered by Atlantic 
seaboard ports in straight wages and 
in indirect benefits to the region. 
This loss will be partial in case winter 
navigation becomes effective over a 
section of the Seaway or river only; 
it will be fat al if the whole Seaway 
should remain ice-free. 
The greatest single danger in this 
picture is the process of slow erosion of 
Atlantic port business. A small section of 
the St. Lawrence River was already 
navigable last winter. It has not drawn any 
effective reaction from the Atlantic 
region beyond the initial establishment 
of a joint Saint John-Halifax Commission 
that will study the situation. It is possible, 
in fact probable, that gradually winter 
navigation on the St. Lawrence will 
expand from the area in which it was 
initiated, and it is also possible that this 
expansion will be so gradual that our 
Atlantic shipping interests do not become 
alerted and alarmed till the situation is 
beyond repair. If this should happen, they 
would be playing straight into the hands 
of those groups in Quebec and Ontario 
that advocate year-round navigation on 
the river. 
We are positive in the belief that the 
situation need not reach a stage where it 
is beyond repair. It seems highly unlikely, 
to say the least, that a good case can be 
made for an "open" river or Seaway on 
economic grounds. We fully expect that, 
if the cost picture is set up in terms such 
as we outlined above, it will be shown that 
the cost is far greater then the gain. Un-
fortunately, however, this is not always the 
factor that decides the issue- as it should. 
It is quite evident that groups in Quebec 
and Ontario, interested in year-round 
navigation on the St. Lawrence River, will 
continue their efforts to achieve this aim 
without any regard to the extensive dam-
age that would be done to Atlantic 
seaboard ports, and without any attention 
to the cost picture with its ultimate effect 
on the taxpayers-those in the Atlantic 
region included. If their efforts are success-
ful, the ultimate result could well be that 
we in the Atlantic region would pay 
taxes for providing winter navigation on 
a river that would effectively erase one of 
our major sources of income in the region. 
If this seems somewhat fantastic and 
far-fetched to the reader, let us refer him 
to the report of H. Massue under the title 
of "Improved Winter Navigation in the 
Lower St. Lawrence River and Gulf 
Region". It is a typical example of a 
policy aimed at promoting year-round 
navigation on the river without the slight-
est reference either to the actual cost 
picture or to the harm that would be done 
to Atlantic ports. 
It is gratifying that already one sensible, 
down-to-earth opinion has emerged from 
the climate of lofty theories that is part-
icularly prominent in Quebec. A recent 
editorial in the Quebec Chronicle-Tele-
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graph quite correctly states that whatever 
business came to Quebec through winter 
navigation would not be new business for 
Canada; it would simply be a diversion 
of traffic from Atlantic ports. In addition, 
within our region one common-sense 
stand has already been taken. The Saint 
John Board of Trade is on record with a 
resolution, adopted by the Maritime 
Provinces Board of Trade, aimed at urging 
the Federal Government not only to con-
sider the benefits of an "open" river, but 
also the losses which will be suffered by 
the Atlantic Provinces, and to recover 
"from the users of this new facility the 
full cost to the taxpayers of this country". 
In this connection it would be highly 
interesting to know just how much it has 
cost the taxpayer to foot the bill for a 
recent effort to keep part of the river 
open. The early arrival of the 1958-59 
winter season affected a large number of 
ocean-going vessels in the St. Lawrence 
River, and it is common knowledge that 
a very substantial sum of money must 
have been spent on the icebreaker service, 
extended over many weeks. If the tax-
payer in the Atlantic Region should be 
bold enough to ask why he has to contri-
bute towards the expense of ice-breaker 
service which is detrimental to our own 
winter port season, the answer would 
probably be that this is a public expense 
comparable to the cost of maintaining 
the Army or the Navy. The fallacy of such 
an answer should be fully exposed. 
Large as the expense must have been, 
it is insignificant if compared with the 
fabulous cost that would be involved to 
keep the lower St. Lawrence and Gulf 
navigable during all winter- leave alone 
the full length of the Seaway. 
In the history of the Atlantic region 
there have been many adverse situations 
which only provided the opportunity for 
defence action. The prospect of an "open" 
St. Lawrence River seems at first sight 
just to be another instance where a trend 
develops in central Canada that is highly 
alarming for the Atlantic region and that 
we can only oppose by defensive action. 
It occurs to us that this action should be 
sparked by the joint Saint John-Halifax 
Commission to which reference was made 
above. The Commission could become of 
immeasurable value to the continuity of 
our winter port season if it succeeded in 
appraising the cost of keeping the river 
or Seaway open, as compared to the 
benefit that would accrue to those who 
would profit by this facility. In addition, 
this Commission could devise ways and 
means to form a solid block of public 
opinion in the region, pressing for a 
policy which would obligate the actual 
users of the "open" river or Seaway 
facilities to pay for the cost. Far from 
being without precedent, such a policy 
would be quite customary. It is only 
normal that shipping pays for aids to 
navigation, as is witnessed by the inter-
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RESERVE 
your space 
NOW! 
for a 4 Day Parade of AT-
LANTIC PRODUCTS at the 
new Pugsley Terminal in Saint 
John. 
From MAY 27 to 30 producers, 
buyers and consumers will 
have a splendid opportunity of 
seeing Atlantic Provinces' en-
terprise on display 
Be sure you share in this 
sales-getting Fair 
150 Booth Units, size 10 feet 
wide by 15 feet deep, are now 
available for reservation -
Book early. 
Apply to-
Exposition Headquarters 
46 P'RINCESS STREET 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
TELEPHONE OX 2-6130 
Atlantic Provinces 
INDUSTRIAL 
EXPOSITION 
--------INC. 
Sponsored by the Saint John Junior 
Chamber of Commerce in conjunc-
tion with all Junior Chambers of 
Commerce throughout the Atlantic 
Provinces. 
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keeping abreast of 
Saint John's Industrial Boom 
'· . 
• 
• 
DIAL 930 
Our ever-increasing radio audience rating 
reached the high mark of 
13,000 homes per half-hour period 
throughout our regular broadcast day, 
according to most recent survey report* 
Bureau of broadcast measurement fall survey 19 58 
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national usage of dues for harbours, 
canals, locks and so on. 
There is no good reason whatsoever 
why the taxpayer should pay for aids to 
navigation and, in addition, it would be 
gross injustice if the people in the region 
should have to pay higher taxes for a 
facility which would end one of their most 
significant sources of income. 
Yet there is a distinct possibility that 
this could happen, unless it is prevented 
by strong and well co-ordinated action. 
The fact that the icebreaker service in the 
river during the 1958-59 season at the 
expense of the taxpayer has been em-
ployed far beyond the requirements of 
milder winters will undoubtedly be used 
by groups along the St. Lawrence River 
to argue that the taxpayer should also be 
asked to pay for the expense of keeping 
the lower St. Lawrence River open all 
winter. From there it is just another step 
to ask for further expansion of this 
"public service" to keep the full length of 
the Seaway navigable in winter time. 
If the Federal Government should be 
asked to keep the lower St. Lawrence 
River open the year round so that ports 
and industries in that area may develop, 
then it would immediately become legi-
timate for the Atlantic region to ask the 
Government for substantial subsidies in 
rail rates between Atlantic ports and in-
land destinations, so that these Atlantic 
ports will stay in business. It is quite con-
ceivable that the amount of such subsidies 
could be well below the total cost required 
to keep the river open in winter time. 
Undoubtedly, here is a problem that will 
still require substantial research. It should 
be initiated in the region at an early date, 
to prevent our being a few years from now 
once again faced with a fait accompli that 
spells considerable harm to our economy. 
It has happened before and it could 
happen again. 
Direct earnings per annum for port 
activities, taking Saint John and Halifax 
together, should be well over 30 million 
dollars. There are no estimates related to 
the indirect earnings and benefits, but 
these too would run into many millions 
of dollars. By far the larger part of these 
earnings would be at stake if an "open" 
Seaway took away all traffic between our 
Atlantic ports and destinations outside 
our region. As mentioned, the true figures 
should be found by qualified research. 
We suggest, merely as a talking point, 
that the loss to our two main Atlantic 
ports and to the economy of the region, 
could run as high as fifty or sixty million 
dollars a year. This figure is certainly large 
enough to spur such organizations as 
APEC and the Maritime Provinces Board 
of Trade into action. 
Whilst the development of year-round 
shipping on the river and eventually the 
Seaway would constitute a liability of the 
first order for the region, and one that 
must be fought mainly by defensive action, 
it is quite conceivable that a promising 
offensive action could be developed in 
connection with one major asset: the 
Chignecto Canal. We hold that this water-
way would be of very great significance 
to the economy of the region at large and 
that it could offset much of the damage 
that the region must expect from a year-
round open river or Seaway. 
Let us relate, first of all, the project of 
the Seaway to the one of the Canal, and 
in doing so, let us confess that somehow 
here in the region we have failed to present 
a strong enough case for the Canal as a 
logical sequence of the Seaway itself. 
Although the case has been presented at 
Ottawa, we have not done so with enough 
energy, skill and continuity to get the 
Canal actually constructed. 
The viewpoint that the Canal should be 
constructed because it is an integral and 
logical part of the Seaway has never been 
opposed in any of the publications on 
both subjects that we have seen so far. It 
should have been part and parcel of the 
Seaway project from its inception for the 
best of economic reasons, both historical 
and actual. As far back as 1871 the Allan 
Commission report stressed the old axiom 
of shipping which rules that the nearer 
and faster you can bring a product to its 
market without breaking bulk, the greater 
will be the saving in freight. This is 
exactly what the Seaway will do, and it is 
exactly what the Canal will do. 
The Canal, a waterway of only 18 miles 
long, would cut through the Isthmus of 
Chignecto near the New Brunswick-Nova 
Scotia border, thus eliminating the long 
ocean voyage around the Maritime Prov-
inces. The primary result would be 
cheaper transportation between all trad-
ing points north and south of the Canal, 
IT IS LATER WHEN I THINK 
The short-cut I dream up to lighten my work, 
The subtle improvement which straightens a quirk, 
Some method of cutting a heavy expense, 
The clever suggestion which shows my good sense, 
All seem such remarkably bright observations 
I tell them with glee to my friends and relations. 
Then someone delivers the dampening blow: 
"That should have occurred to you ages ago." 
IRENE WARSAW 
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New 
ROYALFUTURA 
PORTABLE 
Newest and finest portable in the 
world 
•Has ALL the practical convenience 
features of a standard off ice type-
writer. 
•Has years-ahead styling and con-
struction. 
•Liberal trade-in allowance and low 
payment terms make it so easy to 
own. 
Make a note to come in and see this 
thrilling new portable-soon! 
MARSHALL-SCHOFIELD 
149 PRINCE WILLIAM ST. 
OX-3-1169 
Saint John, New Brunswick 
A ROYAL WELCOME 
AWAITS YOU ... 
At the Royal, where you will cross 
the threshold into an atmosphere of 
friendly welcome and courteous 
service. Your sleeping comfort is 
assured by cool, clean bedding on 
restful mattresses in large airy bed-
rooms with 1nodern conveniences. 
Our family plan accepts children 
under 14 years of age as guests 
of the hotel, free of room charge, 
when accompanied by parent. 
The Royal Hotel 
KING STREET 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
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All Weather Woods Road 
Like the main highways, so too are the 
woods roads interlacing the forests man-
aged by Fraser Companies, Limited kept 
open the year round. They a re we 11 
maintained in all seasons. 
All weather woods roads provide ready 
access to the company's own forests and 
those Crown lands on which it holds 
I icenses to operate. They are necessary 
for the transport of supplies, the move-
ment of men to and fro from homes to 
camps, and truck hauling of some of 
the woodland harvest. In summer, they 
are essential for the prevention and 
fighting of forest fires. 
Such roads form an integral part of the 
company's forest management program 
aimed at providing crops of trees to-
morrow by protecting, conserving, and 
utilizing them properly today. 
FRASER COMPANIES, LIMITED 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
Manufacturers of PULP, PAPERBOARD, AND LUMBER 
Pulpmills at Atholville, Edmundston and Newcastle, N.B. 
Sawmills at Plaster Rock, N.B. and Cabano, P.Q. 
General and Executive Offices - Edmundston, N.B. 
New Brunswick's Leading Forest Products Industry 
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with a saving of hundreds of nautical 
miles in all cases. The new route would 
not only be much shorter, it would also 
increase sailings between the Atlantic 
Provinces and central Canada, as well as 
stimulate coastwise shipping. It would help 
the development of industries in our 
region, affected by ever-increasing rail and 
truck rates. It would, in brief, provide 
new assets for the Atlantic region entirely 
comparable, speaking relatively, to those 
that will accrue to Canada and the United 
States through the construction of the 
Seaway. It would, in particular, be a 
stimulant for summer shipping through 
the port of Saint John and this increase 
in traffic would not be at the expense of 
traffic through the St. Lawrence or Seaway 
ports. This may well be compared with 
the situation that most if not all traffic to 
be secured by these latter ports through 
an "open" river would be at the expense 
of Atlantic ports. 
We are currently engaged in a survey 
and analysis of the total volume of cargo 
that could be expected to move through 
the Canal if it were built. We expect that 
the results of this research will clarify the 
issue of the Canal with facts and figures, 
which so far have not been available. In 
the meantime, we have the statement of 
the Hon. George Hees, Minister of Trans-
port (August 28th, 1958) that a prelimin-
ary engineering estimate will be made on 
the cost of constructing the Canal, to be 
followed by an economic study. Half a 
year has passed since this statement was 
made and we have seen no further news 
on the subject. This, we are sure, would 
not have been the case if we had a well-
organized body of opinion in the region 
that would keep pressing for further action 
on a continuous basis. If we want to have 
the Canal built, this is exactly what we 
shall have to do, with the accent on the 
word "continuous". 
We disagree with Transport Minister 
Hees that the estimate of the present cost 
of the canal should precede the economic 
study, and we suggest that this order 
should be reversed. Only an economic 
study can bring out the volume and the 
nature of the merchandise that forms the 
potential traffic through the canal. From 
the result of this study knowledge can be 
gained of the size and the type of vessels 
that will carry this traffic. In turn, this 
knowledge is essential for the projection 
of many of the physical factors of the 
canal, such as width, depth, and size of 
locks. It is only then that a compre-
hensive picture of the cost of the canal can 
be made. 
It is not enough to support the con-
struction of the canal on the basis of the 
saving in distance, such as was mentioned 
before. It can only be supported properly 
by bringing out the component value of 
two factors: the saving in operational 
expense for the vessels that will carry 
merchandise through the canal, and the 
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~ SINCE 1885 
Stars on the 
bottle ... Stars 
in your glass 
A sparkling treat ... a perfect 
mixer. Never sticky sweet, always 
bright and bracing. Blends with 
and heightens flavors. 
Look for the beautiful green bottles 
with the sparkling white stars. 
Stock up ... get your Sussex 
Extra Dry Ginger Ale in the 
big bottle Economy Packs. 
SUSSEX GINGER ALE LTD. 
Sussex, New Brunswick 
Operating in the Port City of Saint John, N.B., for 
over 100 years 
SAINT JOHN IRON WORKS 
MARINE AND INDUSTRIAL REP AIRERS 
Manufacturers of all kinds of 
STEEL, IRON & BRASS PRODUCTS 
---·---
Operating 
IRON & BRASS FOUNDRIES, MACHINE SHOP, 
BOILER SHOP, STEEL SHOP, CARPENTER 
SHOP, BLACKSMITH SHOP, WELDING SHOP, etc. 
Office and Plant: Phone: OX 3-1408 
VULCAN ST., SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
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Jos. A. Likely Limit:ed 
- Located in the heart of Greater Saint John's Industrial Development 
The above picture is a view of the Pre-Mix Concrete Plant of Jos. 
A. Likely Limited. This is the first Pre-Mix Concrete Plant in 
New Brunswick and one of the most modern in Canada. All the 
latest developments in the manufacture of Concrete have been 
included. From the modern conveyer belt to the scientifically 
designed Pre-Mix Mixer, all equipment is the very latest. 
Also in the above view are pictured the modern trucks which will 
transport Likely's Concrete. These trucks are of the latest design 
and are all radio equipped. 
Jos. A. Likely Limit:ed 
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additional benefits that the canal will • 
produce for its sphere of influence. 
With regard to the first, it should be 
recalled that a saving in distance need not 
be identical with a saving in time. Vessels 
using the canal will lose some time due to 
reduced speed and the use of locks. As 
to the second, there are certainly many 
economic benefits that would accrue from 
the canal. The most popular of these 
fringe benefits is perhaps the possibility of 
using tidal energy in the upper reaches of 
Fundy Bay for producing electric power. 
The function of the canal as a stimulant 
for existing and new industries, either 
with or without realizing such a power 
project, has never been properly appraised 
in any of the eleven reports on the Canal 
that have appeared since 1686, when the 
construction of the canal was first re-
commended by Jacques de Meulles. 
It is highly important that the direc-
tions for the new survey, ref erred to by 
Mr. Hees, include the requirements of a 
broad economic appraisal, not only in 
terms of shipping and trade, but also in 
terms of economic revitalization in the 
sphere of influence of the canal. 
Let us summarize before we finish. A 
year-round open St. Lawrence River or 
Sea way will not bring new traffic to 
Canada; it will only divert traffic from 
Atlantic seaboard ports. It is not in the 
national interest, because whatever ad-
vantage it may bring to the trading area 
of the river or Seaway will be offset by 
increased costs plus disadvantages in the 
Atlantic Region. 
The initiative should be taken for the 
organizing of transportation people, tra-
ders, labour and other organizations in the 
region to produce effective measures that 
will prevent the Midas dream of an 
"open" river or Seaway from material-
izing. If this can not be prevented, then 
full assurance should be secured that there 
will be full compensation for the damage 
suffered by the region. The same group 
should be charged with urging the powers 
that be to complete the economic study 
of the Chignecto Canal and to get it 
constructed without further delay, assum-
ing that abundant inducement for the 
project will emerge from the research. 
Within the next five to ten years from 
now the major Atlantic seaboard ports, 
Saint John and Halifax, will be affected 
by a fundamental change originating from 
a new pattern in overseas shipping. It is 
undoubtedly our own job, here in the 
region, to appraise this pattern with the 
skills at our disposal, and then to follow 
through with aggressive action for the 
purpose of creating new assets and ob-
structing new liabilities. If we want to 
achieve these aims, far more is needed 
than the timid and unorganized efforts 
that have been made so far. If we do not 
achieve them, we shall only have our-
selves to blame. 
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abreast of the Canadian economy by reading 
the B of M's Business Review. Only four 
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tries and regions, with over-all analyses of national business trends. 
Ask for your free copy at any of our 7 50 offices 
across Canada. Or simply write: Business Devel-
opment Department, Bank of Montreal, P.O. 
Box 6002, Montreal 3, P.Q., and have your 
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BANK OF MONTREAL 
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working with Canadians in every walk of life since 1817 
There are 59 B of M BRANCHES in the 
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ew Brunswick has captured 
the imagination of all Canada 
with its 
power development program. 
Here in this 
Province-by-the Sea, 
industries both large and small, 
are shaping the course 
of a new economic destiny 
for New Brunswick. 
With the coming "on-line" 
of the Beechwood Hydro Development 
and the start of construction 
of a large thermal plant, 
New Brunswick is well ahead 
of a rapidly climbing load curve. 
Six power plants 
are now transmitting energy 
over a province-wide grid system 
with more plants in the 
planning stage still to come. 
It lvill pay you to investigate 
New Brunswick's industrial possibilities. 
The New ·Brunswick 
ELECTRIC POWER COMMISSION 
Fredericton, N.B. 
• 
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ERIC MOON 
The 
Fighting Women 
Of 
Foxtrap 
T HE EARLY STORY of the railroad in most countries of the world is in general the same: a constant 
battle against the terrain, the elements, 
and more than anything else, against the 
people. Any western addict now knows by 
heart the story of the bloody resistance to 
the iron horse as it pushed its way through 
the American West. It is a story to be 
depicted in heroic terms, a conflict 
between the two-fisted, two-gunned tough 
guys of the range and the iron men of the 
railroad. Hollywood might have more 
difficulty in dealing with the story of the 
resistance to the railroad in Newfound-
land. Here the railroaders were ranged, 
not against gun-slinging cowboys, but old 
women with broomsticks, no less tough 
but somewhat more embarrassing. 
The first announcement of the uprising 
appeared in the St. John's Evening Tele-
gram, on Monday, July 26, 1880. "Yester-
day afternoon," it said, "our Sabbath-
breaking Government dispatched a de-
tachment of police with their arms and 
ammunition to grapple with the defence-
less women of Foxtrap, South Shore." 
Judge Prowse, who was to play a leading 
role throughout, was sent from the Capital 
in charge of the police squadron. 
Those who eagerly scanned the news-
papers next morning must have pondered 
on the inappropriateness of the word 
"defenceless" as applied to the women of 
Foxtrap. The Morning Chronicle evidently 
saw them in a different light, and was so 
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excited that it erupted into a four-decker 
headline: 
Armed Resistance to the Railroad 
Fox Trap to the Rescue 
Native Amazonian Troops in the Field 
Latest News from the Front 
Foxtrap was a little fishing outport on 
the south shore of Conception Bay, 
about twenty miles from the city of St. 
John's. For some weeks its citizens had 
been stirred into a frenzy by visiting 
propagandists from the Capital. Mention 
was made of "a leading merchant in the 
west end of St. John's" and of "two 
gentlemen of high social standing in St. 
John's (names at present withheld)". The 
newspapers were not falling down on the 
job: the names seem to have been kept 
dark ever since. But it is not difficult to 
see that this was a strange alliance between 
the moneyed men of the city and the wives 
of the Foxtrap fishermen. A few days 
after the first outbreak the Chamber of 
Commerce published its annual report. It 
roundly condemned the legislature for "a 
hastily considered Act for the survey and 
construction of a Railway from the 
Capital to Harbour Grace and the north-
ern outports". Among its forecasts were 
greater burdens for the people arising out 
of the railroad, financial derangements, 
and the ultimate "absorption by Canada 
of a hitherto independent Colony". 
The surveyors for the railroad had been 
brought in from Canada, and this fact was 
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seized upon to lend authenticity to the 
Confederation bogey. These Canadians, 
the Foxtrap people were told, had come 
to unite this island to Canada by a railway. 
For surveying purposes the engineers had 
tied a bit of red flannel to the top of a 
stick. "The poor souls", said the Morning 
Chronicle, "actually believed that this was 
the flag of Canada and that once it was 
set up and the measuring tape applied 
their ground was taken from them." 
Plenty more fuel was fed in to fan the 
flames at Foxtrap. The locals had been 
informed that nothing would grow within 
half a mile of the railroad, that everything 
would be burned up and their lands taken 
from them without payment. "Their beds 
would be taken from them for taxes," and 
a "tall-gate" (probably a toll-gate) would 
be erected at St. John's and nobody 
allowed to go in or out except by rail. An 
alternative story was that every man going 
into town with a horse and cart would 
have to pay fifty cents. 
These and like fables kept Foxtrap 
bubbling for three days while Judge 
Prowse and others tried in vain to counter-
act them with gentle persuasion and efforts 
to get the picture back into perspective. 
The Judge read to the Fox trappers a letter 
from their member, Mr. Little, intended 
to dispel their fears. The Rev. Mr. Coley, 
their clergyman, and the local school-
master contributed their quota of theol-
ogical and pedagogic advice. But the cry 
of ruin from St. John's was too vivid. It 
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To the Community of Friends of U.N B. 
The University of New Brunswick has launched an appeal for funds to provide 
needed accommodation and facilities for the 1,556 students attending the Uni-
versity, and to eliminate some of the disadvantages under which the faculty and 
administration are now working. 
All those who know and value the contribution of U.N.B. to the co1nmunity and 
to Canada will surely want to do their part in this campaign. The need is ap-
parent, the cause a vital one. Why not give now? 
Make your cheque payable to the U.N.B. Building Fund and forward it to the 
attention of H. L. Enman, Honorary Treasurer, U.N.B. Building Fund, 450 
King Street, Fredericton, N.B. All gifts qualify as deductible items for income 
tax purposes. 
This appeal is inserted on behalf of the U.N.B. Building Fund by 
IRVING PULP & PAPER LIMITED 
SAINT JOH .L EW BRUNSWICK 
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stuck: this was the story they wanted to 
believe. So, on Monday, July 26, Foxtrap 
exploded. The bubble had burst. 
An eye-witness, far less detached than 
his pen-name "Observer" would suggest, 
described the scene next morning in the 
Chronicle. "One ancient virago, with arms 
bared, hair streaming wildly behind, leads 
the troops, brandishing the fork with 
which cod are thrown on the stages, and 
declares that she will let daylight into the 
stomachs of these invaders." That heroine, 
commented Observer, "deserves the grati-
tude of all true patriots. She ought to have 
a bag of bread, No. 3." The significance 
of this latter remark is lost, though not the 
correspondent's obvious reluctance to 
admit that "some of the men have been 
drawn into the riot by their frantic 'better 
halves'." In any case the surveyors yielded 
under pressure from the pitchforks and 
were driven off. It was first blood to the 
ladies in the battle of Foxtrap Bridge. 
Whether Observer thought it feminine 
foolishness or not, the people were in 
. possession. 
At one o'clock Judge Prowse retired to 
have dinner and perhaps meditate on the 
next move. This would have taxed the 
patience of a Chamberlain. Peace at any 
price is likely to be costly when you have a 
horde of wild women thirsting for your 
blood. The Judge had barely sat down 
when Mr. McCarty, leveller of the sur-
veying party, burst in with the news that 
a fresh attack had been mounted by a 
large mob of men and women armed with 
pitchforks, sticks and stones. They had 
seized the surveying instruments and 
threatened the most bloodcurdling viol-
ence. The ancient virago must for the 
moment have yielded the command of the 
rebels to one of the better halves, because 
McCarty identified one man whom he 
accused of leading them on, directing the 
women and throwing stones at the sur-
veying party. 
Judge Prowse's dinner was sacrificed to 
the new crisis. He assembled his small 
band of eleven policemen commanded by 
Inspector Carty, and marched on Foxtrap 
Bridge. There a crowd of over 600 had 
assembled, some with guns and all with 
formidable if unorthodox weapons. Many 
were the varieties reported- pitchforks, 
knives, broomsticks, hatchets- and some 
of the women carried aprons full of stones. 
That these were used to good effect was 
proved by the silent testimony of the · 
many cuts and bruises with which the 
police were decorated. The insurgents were 
in a state of fury. Bloodshed seemed 
imminent. 
Swift incisive action, thought the Judge, 
was the only course. A quick bayonet 
charge carried the small police force 
through the crowd to their objective. From 
the heart of the mob they emerged with 
their captive, Charles Andrews, identified 
by Mr. McCarty as the ringleader. He was 
driven off under escort to St. John's. 
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have much "Reddy" 
to offer Industry • • • 
"Reddy" 
We are providing ELECTRIC service 
IN 
CUMBERLAND COUNTY, Nova Scotia, and the eastern portion 
of WESTMORLAND COUNTY, New Brunswick 
CANADA ELECTRIC COMP ANY LIMITED 
AMHERST, NOV A SCOTIA 
IN 
SYDNEY, NORTH SYDNEY, SYDNEY MINES and adjoining 
Cape Breton Rural Districts. 
EASTERN LIGHT and POWER COMP ANY LIMITED 
SYDNEY, NOV A SCOTIA 
IN 
MONCTONandSUBURBS 
MONCTON ELECTRICTY & GAS COMPANY LIMITED 
MONCTON, NEW BRUNSWICK 
BLAKENY'S 
Supply a complete building material 
service to the contractor and builder 
READY-MIX CONCRETE 
CONCRETE BLOCKS 
SEWER PIPE DRAIN TILE 
ROOFING . SIDING 
WALLBOARD, ETC. 
Plants in Moncton and Fredericton 
CONCRETE PRODUCTS t. 
EVERYTHING for the CONTRACTOR 
MOVING 
CRATING 
SHIPPING 
STORAGE 
LOCAL CANADA 
UNITED STATES - OVERSEAS 
F. E. DANIELS & SON LTD. 
SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
FREDERICTON, N.B. 
Agents 
ox 3·1134 
GR 2·2843 
NORTH AMERICAN VAN LINES LTD. 
41 
James W. Sewall Co. 
(CANADA) LTD. 
• Timber Cruising 
• Woodlot Management 
• Land Surveying 
• Scaling 
• Municipal Mapping 
Box 1284 Phone GR 5-6002 
FREDERICTON, N.B. 
Everest & Jennings 
WHEEL CHAIRS 
Folds to 10 Inches 
RENTALS • SALES 
HOLLYWOOD FOLDING 
WHEEL CHAIRS 
with 8" Casters 
AIDS FOR THE HANDICAPPED 
SURGICAL SUPPLIES AT 
WASSONS SAINT JOHN N.B. 
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When visiting Sydney, Nova Scotia, 
enjoy the comforts and facilities of a 
truly modern and fireproof hotel. It 
is ideally located with the large dining 
room windows overlooking Sydney 
Harbour. There is also an attractive 
Coffee Shop as wel I as a Banquet-
Convention Hall with seating capacity 
for 500. 
If possible, please make reservations 
in advance and request confirmation. 
J. R. FREESTONE, 
Manager. 
Be your own boss- Retire at home 
with 
Profitable 
EARTH WORM 
Farming 
Complete Manual of Worm Production, 
St.orage, Selling and Shipping 
For: 
$200 a Month in a Spare Room 
$300 a Month in a Basement 
$500 a Month in a Back Yard 
Raising: 
Fishermen Night Crawlers 
Spare Time Workers Garden Worms 
Retired People Red Hybrid Worms 
Home Gardeners Giant Tropical 
Hobbyists Worms 
Housewives White Worms 
Students Meal Worms 
Established Worm Crickets and 
Breeders Grasshoppers 
Fishermen's Pits and Winter Storage 
• How to Start on a Few Dollars-or 
Nothing 
• How to Produce Larger Worms 
• How to Store Worms All Winter 
• How to Count 10,000 Worms an Hour 
• How to Make life-Like Plastic Lures 
With Rea I Bugs 
• Postal Laws and Regulations 
Only $2.50 Postpaid from 
WORM FARMS, 
BURT, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 
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Attempts at a rescue were speedily 
quelled, and the crowd for the moment 
drew off terror-stricken, convinced that 
broomsticks were no match for bayonets. 
The police set about searching their homes 
for the missing instruments. At every door 
they were met with foul abuse, but accord-
ing to the reports it was the women who 
put up "a desperate resistance". Eventually 
information was obtained which led to 
the capture of the principal persons con-
cerned in stealing the instruments. Before 
daylight on the Tuesday they were taken 
into custody and all the instruments re-
covered. At 11 o'clock that day the survey 
proceeded, and the Canadian surveyors 
for a while suffered no worse that a con-
tinuous torrent of abuse. 
Here the story continued with a graphic 
account in the Evening Telegram, head-
lined "Returning from the Victory of the 
Bridge". Immediately after the battle the 
victorious constabulary force returned to 
Topsail with their prisoners. These, 
reported the Telegram, were "three middle-
aged women, evidently leaders of the in-
surgents". Charles Andrews must have 
been a sacrifice to the cause. Every pre-
caution was taken to prevent these 
dangerous women escaping. They were 
allowed to have no communication with 
each other from the time of their capture 
until they were ushered into the presence 
of the commander-in-chief at Topsail. 
Three waggons were used to transport 
them. In each, one of the prisoners was 
placed, guarded by three "invincibles" 
armed with rifles and sidearms. The 
waggons were driven at a rapid pace and 
with a considerable distance between them. 
Clearly the old women of Foxtrap had 
won respect, if not the battle. 
"No one," ironically commented the 
Telegram, "will begrudge General Prowse, 
Inspector Carty and the gallant little army 
under their command, the unfading 
laurels won by them at the battle of Fox 
Trap Bridge." Two days later the same 
paper proposed the creation of a new 
Order of Merit, for the particular benefit 
of General Prowse. It was to be called the 
Order of the Broomstick, "the arms to 
consist of three middle-aged women ram-
pant, on a red ground, with Fox Trap 
Bridge in the distance, and the General 
returning from the field of gore with the 
captured broomsticks." The artist, added 
the newspaper, might have some difficulty 
"in distinguishing the General from the 
other old women, especially as all of them 
are silent; but this has been got over by 
investing the General with a wig- to 
denote his magisterial dignity." 
This was typical of the way the St. 
John's newspapers kept the flames fanned. 
A long and acrid debate continued for 
weeks in their columns. One paper con-
demned "this railway business as a huge 
fraud, with self-interest running through 
it and CONFEDERATION at the 
bottom." Pictured continually as the 
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villains of the piece were the Government 
leaders, Premier Whiteway and Colonial 
Secretary Shea. The Telegram claimed to 
speak for people all along the south shore 
of Conception Bay with the statement 
that "we have no confidence in Whiteway 
and Shea. We believe they want to get us 
into Confederation and we will never 
consent to that." Almost every issue 
featured a fresh dig. The sharpest around 
the time of the Foxtrap incident was: "It 
is said in favour of Whiteway and Shea 
that they never bribe with their own 
money." 
Altogether the battle of Foxtrap Bridge 
lasted five days. During this time the 
whole population from Topsail to Indian 
Pond was in a state of frenzy, and at the 
busiest time of the year not a stroke of 
work was done by anyone. Throughout 
the period of hostilities the engineers were 
watched and stalked at every step. An-
other small attack was mounted at the 
beginning of August by the women (again) 
of Tilton, a village of about 100 popula-
tion around the other side of the bay, but 
this was quickly put down by Judge 
Bennet without casualties. Peace appeared 
to have descended on the railroad. 
Foxtrap had not, however, forgotten. 
Over a year later, on October 6, 1881, the 
newspapers announced "More Trouble in 
the Neighbourhood of Foxtrap". The 
heroines of the bridge had issued a mani-
festo calling on people all along the line 
once more to organize and take a deter-
mined stand against the invading forces of 
the Railway Company. 
The previous evening a deputation 
came into the Capital with a petition, 
asking the Executive to have mercy on the 
inhabitants of Manuels and Foxtrap, and 
save their cabbage patches from the in-
satiable greed of the land-grabbers. This 
was as far as the pleading went: then 
came the ultimatum. "Let the line pass a 
mile and a half inside of our settlements 
and we will offer no resistance. Otherwise 
we must fight it out on the line, even if it 
takes all winter." 
The winter slipped by without event, 
and it was spring before the rebellion broke 
out anew. On May 12, 1882, a party of 
railway engineers were about to survey a 
section of the line which ran through 
private property. They were confronted 
by the now familiar Foxtrap opposition, 
which threatened their complete demoli ... 
tion if they dared to proceed. A short 
consultation between the railwaymen, a 
decision on firmness, and they pressed 
forward. The battle was on again. 
One of the residents carried a flag 
inscribed "Fox Trap to the Front like 
Solid Men". Whether this was feminine 
modesty or ambition will never be known, 
but the women seemed at least deserving 
of mention on the bannerhead. This was 
a fight of lesser calibre. Gone were the 
battling broomstick, the hatchet and the 
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pitchfork, to be replaced by even more 
curious weapons. The report said that the 
surveyors were attacked on their right O 
flank with "blubber and pickled water, ~;::;.-~-----------~ 
and returned the assault with denuncia-
tion and snowballs." There was, however, 
nothing domestic or schoolboyish about 
the fracas, and after half an hour's hard 
battling the railwaymen retired, defeated. 
Broomsticks or blubber, the Foxtrap 
women were powerful opposition. 
The railwaymen met reinforcement at 
the house of a Mrs. Squires. Under the 
command of Head-Constable Sullivan 
they set out to retrieve their fallen 
honours. When they arrived at the scene 
of the encounter the enemy, like trained 
guerillas, had taken to the woods. The 
railwaymen took possession, but without 
glory. 
Again a prisoner was taken, and once 
more the action seemed to be a glaring 
error of judgment. The dangerous captive 
this time was a small boy of 14, who was 
reported to have carried "ammunition" 
for the Foxtrap Amazons. He was brought 
into St. John's, where he appeared before 
Judge Conroy next morning. He admitted 
the offence with which he was charged: 
that of "impeding the progress of a 
measure said to be an instrument of our 
civilisation, and the cultivation of our 
dormant resources." His Worship let him 
off on the promise that he would become 
a good boy and a railway man in the 
future. 
Meanwhile another court case had just 
taken place, this one involving The Evening 
Telegram, the St. John's paper which had 
been the staunchest supporter of the Fox-
trap rebels. Mr. James Murray, editor of 
that paper, was on his way home at 
I o'clock on Saturday, April 29, 1882, 
when he was seen by Mr. Blackman, 
manager of the railway. Mr. Blackman 
pursued, caught up and belaboured Mr. 
Murray about face and body with a heavy 
cane. 
The unrepentant Blackman wrote to the 
Evening Mercury on Monday, pointing 
out that he had for some time been made 
by the Telegram the object of gross 
personal and private slander. He had 
entered a libel action against the news-
paper, and judgment had been allowed to 
go by default. The paper had continued 
its slanderous attacks, and Mr. Blackman 
had therefore concluded that "it was 
necessary to inflict the personal chastise-
ment above mentioned". 
When Mr. Blackman came before the 
court he was required only to find sureties 
to keep the peace. Presiding over the 
court was no other than Judge Prowse. 
Perhaps the Judge wa.s unduly lenient. 
The holder of the Order of the Broom-
stick may have adjusted his view of 
violence. And he may have seen in Mr. 
Blackman and his cane useful allies should 
the women of Foxtrap go on the rampage 
. 
agam. 
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WHO 
GETS A 
KICK 
OUT OF 
Family handyman, carpenter, 
plumber and electrician, tl1is 
is the family bread winner. 
He wants his family to have the 
best things in life now, and 
he wants his wife to enjoy 
life no matter what 
happens to him. 
That's why he owns a 
Sun Life policy which 
guarantees her a lifetime 
L I F E . . . income if he dies before she does. 
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This is a policy you should 
know about too. Ask a 
Sun Life man to tell 
you about it. 
Life of Canada 
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MR. A. L. FAIRLEY, JR. DOSCO PRESIDENT 
One of the younger chief executives in Canadian industry 
today, Mr. Fairley is an old hand in both the steel and coal business . 
• 
His broad background in these industries, coupled with a wide business 
experience, give him a ready insight into both Dosco's problems and its 
opportunities. 
A native of Birmingham, Alabama, he graduated from 
Birmingham Southern College and later studied at Johns Hopkins 
University. Before becoming associated with Dosco in August, 1958, 
he served as vice-president and director of the Shenango Furnace 
Company, and its affiliates, the Lucerne Coke Company and Snyder 
Mining Company, all of Pittsburgh. 
He has also been associated with the U.S. Steel Corporation 
and the Steel Division of the U.S. War Production Board. 
His assessment of the future of Dosco is given on the 
opposite page. 
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• 
DOSCO and 
the Atlantic Provin.ces 
With the appointment of A. L. Fairley, Jr. as president, Dosco 
enters a new era - one which will reflect the increasing importance of 
Dosco to the Atlantic Provinces and the Atlantic Provinces to Dosco. 
Some indication of Dosco's future in the Atlantic Provinces is given in the 
statements which follow. They are extracts from an address by 
Mr. Fairley to the Sydney, ·N.S. Board of Trade on February 24, 1959. 
• Dosco's investment in its Sydney plant runs into hundreds of millions. 
No company would walk away from such an investment. Dosco is 
determined to protect this investment, and secure a return on it, by 
finding more uses for the product of the Sydney plant. 
• More than 30 years ago, to provide a greater outlet for Sydney's 
primary steel, Dosco acquired finishing plants in the central Canadian 
provinces close to the market for steel products. These plants have 
contributed much to the success and growth of the Sydney operations. 
• For the same reason Dosco now plans to build at Contrecoeur, Que., the 
cold and hot rolled products mill, first envisaged by Dosco's late president, 
Lionel A. Forsyth. Because of the lack of such a mill we are at present 
deprived from competing for close to 50 per cent of the steel market. 
• To feed this mill and to meet other requirements, 
Dosco will spend $10,000,000 in additions to the Sydney 
plant and expanding the blooming mill. 
• Market studies indicate that in the next few years, on completion 
of the Contrecoeur plant, there will be a need of from 300,000 to 500,000 
additional tons of steel from the Sydney plant. 
• Because of the distance from major markets it is not feasible 
to build a finished products mill in the Atlantic Provinces. Freight rates 
on finished products are almost double those on semi-finished products. 
• There is a need for a flat rolling mill in Quebec. It is in Dosco's 
interest, and the interests of Sydney steelworkers, Nova Scotia coal 
miners, Newfoundland iron ore miners, and other Dosco employees, who 
will be supplying much of the material to be processed at such a 
Quebec-located mill, that such a facility be built by Dosco. 
. '· 
DOMINION STEEL AND COAL CORPORATION, LIMITED 
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SAINT JOHN, N.B. HALIFAX, N.S. 
Maritime owned and operated 
THE 
GRATTAN 
O'LEARY 
STORY 
by 
M. HELEN McGRATH 
Miss lJlcGrath describes Canada's 
leading journalist in the second 
of her series of profiles written 
especially for 
The Atlantic Advocate 
IN THE PORT of Saint John, on a cold and windy night at the turn of the century, a nineteen-year-old lad stepped 
off a ship bound next day for South 
Africa. 
He was disconsolate as he wandered 
through the streets. Saint John had be-
come a second home to him, and he did 
not want to leave it. But he had neither 
job nor money, and he had felt himself 
obliged, that day, to sign on as a deckhand 
aboard the ship. 
As he walked past the Saint John 
Standard he noticed a light still burning 
inside. An idea flicked through his agile 
brain, and on an impulse he entered. 
Dr. S. D. Scott, the bearded editor, 
looked up. "I'd like a job as a reporter," 
the youth managed to blurt out, a little 
taken aback by his own audacity. 
"What experience have you had?" 
asked Scott kindly. 
"None," replied the young intruder, 
"but I'm a strong Conservative." 
Scott smiled but shook his head. He 
stared at his desk a moment as the youth 
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M. Grattan O'Leary 
turned to go. Then, looking up, called 
after him: "We'll try you. Go out and 
bring a story for tomorrow's paper." 
That was the start of a newspaper 
career that has brought M. Grattan 
O'Leary to the presidency of The Ottawa 
Journal and made him the most feared and 
respected editor of his day, internationally 
famous, and generally accepted as the 
greatest political partisan in Canada. 
There was no sleep for O'Leary that 
first night of reporting in Saint John. 
Wisely heading for the place he knew best, 
the boy went straight to the pilots' place 
down in the harbour. This was where all 
his old buddies congregated, and if there 
was anything going on, they would know 
about it. 
"I appealed to them, and they were 
wonderful," he says, looking back to that 
all-important night which was to change 
47 
his life so fundamentally. "In no time at 
all I had more than half a column of 
harbour news. I spent some time in 
writing it up and finally placed it on 
Scott's desk at 6 a.m., left my number and 
went home to sleep." Also, with the self-
confidence that is an O'Leary trademark, 
he remembered to sign off the ship before 
he left the waterfront. When the ship was 
disappearing over the horizon, he got his 
telephone call. 
Grattan O'Leary seems to have been 
predestined for journalism. He was a 
voracious reader from his youngest days, 
and his education came mainly from .. 
devouring the daily newspapers that came 
to his small town on the Gaspe peninsula. 
He was born in Irishtown on the Gaspe, 
where his father, the son of an immigrant 
Irish farmer, eked a meagre living for his 
large family from the stony soil. "It was 
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a purely Irish community," recalls O'-
Leary, "we even used to say our prayers 
in Gaelic.'' 
One of the most articulate and literate 
men in Canada, O'Leary never went to 
high school and never had a grammar 
lesson in his life. "Our little school taught 
only the elementary grades; but we had a 
wonderful teacher who had a great love 
of learning and managed to pass this on 
to us," he says. "The newspapers reached 
the town in batches twice weekly. No one 
family could afford a subscription, so they 
were all passed round-the Dublin Free-
man's Journal, the Irish World, Gaelic 
American, and others from all parts of the 
world," he remembers. Since Grattan was 
the only person, child or adult, who read 
a lot, the neighbours used to come to the 
O'Leary home and have the newspapers 
read to them by the proud, tousle-haired 
boy. 
The boy was able to get all the books he 
could read from the sister of his local 
bishop. "Bishop Bosse must have been a 
remarkably broad-minded man," he says, 
"for those books ranged from light, 
romantic novels to political philosophy." 
O'Leary left Gaspe at the age of fifteen, 
having signed on as a member of the crew 
of a ship which plied the Gaspe coast in 
summer and the Caribbean in winter. "I 
was making fifteen dollars a month," he 
chuckles. Most of this princely wage went 
for books. After a year he quit the sea to 
settle in Saint John. He worked in the 
Saint John ironworks for a year and also 
tried clerking in a hardware store and 
working in a brewery. He left Saint John 
to work in another ironworks in Grand 
Bay but didn't like it, and gradually made 
his way to Richibucto, a place which 
didn't quite live up to its romantic name. 
"I was horrified by the place the moment 
I arrived," he says, "but fortunately it 
didn't last long. I was left to keep an eye 
on things one day, and while doing so, a 
man came in with a wagon and asked for 
a load of sheet iron. Assuming that he was 
an employee, I told him to go ahead, even 
helped him to load it. He went off happily 
and was never heard of again." 
Back in Saint John and working as a 
newspaper reporter, the next two years 
were happy ones for the scrappy Irishman. 
"The Standard had a terrific staff and I 
learned a lot. A. E. McGinley was city 
editor at the time and there were Dutch 
Irwin, Edgar March, Earle Logan, D. 
King Hazen and several others, all crack 
reporters," O'Leary recalls. 
In March, 1911, a wire came to Mc-
Ginley from the Ottawa Journal asking 
for a reporter. "Two days later, after 
raising the money for the fare from 
friends, I was on the train for Ottawa, 
sitting up all night because I couldn't 
afford a berth. I arrived next morning 
and went straight to the House of Com-
mons. Laurier was Prime Minister at the 
time and I was so fascinated by the pro-
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ceedings that it was 4 p.m. before I 
realized," he said. 
O'Leary settled into his new job and was 
soon assigned to the press gallery. He was 
twenty-one. The Journal was twenty-four, 
the brain-child of P. D. Ross, a former 
engineer. Ross was a strong Presbyterian, 
O'Leary a staunch Catholic. When the 
touchy issue of separate schools came up 
in the city council O'Leary asked Ross, 
"I'd like to know what you think, sir." 
"Oh, no, you don't," replied Ross. 
"You want me to tell you what to write. 
Well, you write what you think is fair and 
sensible." O'Leary took him at his word. 
When Ross in an editorial attacked the 
American constitution, O'Leary wrote 
him a letter of rebuttal, quoting Macaulay, 
and defining Ross's view as "all sail and 
no anchor". 
Ross called him on the carpet. "Did 
you write this, O'Leary?" "Yes, sir," said 
O'Leary defiantly, yet expecting to be 
fired on the spot. "From now on, any 
time you feel like writing an editorial, you 
go right ahead, my boy," said Ross. 
From the press gallery O'Leary wrote 
all the editorials on politics. Ross stood 
true to his word and gave him unlimited 
freedom. 
In 1913 O'Leary married Mary H. 
McKenna, an Antigonish, Nova Scotia 
girl, educated at Mount St. Bernard 
College. "Molly was working in the 
Auditor-General's office in Ottawa at the 
time," says O'Leary," and she has been 
auditing me ever since." 
Once launched in his career O'Leary 
went ahead rapidly. His by-line headed 
accounts of the Titanic's sinking, the Hali-
fax explosion, the Irish rebellion, the 
London Imperial Conference and count-
less other events of international interest. 
His long and close association with 
Arthur Meighen was both the envy and 
wonder of his fellow reporters. Meighen, 
practically inaccessible to the press, took a 
liking to O'Leary and the two formed a 
close friendship that has lasted to this day, 
despite considerable strain on it at times. 
It was at Meighen's instigation that 
O'Leary made his one and only sally into 
active politics. They decided he should 
contest the Gaspe seat, even though it 
was the stronghold of Rodolphe Lemieux, 
outstanding orator and Liberal house 
leader. 
O'Leary was a delegate to the Imperial 
press conference in Australia when the 
Conservatives held their nomination and 
arrived back to find another man nom-
inated. He demanded another convention 
and defeated the local candidate, who 
subsequently ran off with O'Leary's 
campaign funds. The indomitable O'Leary 
succeeded in raising more funds and began 
his campaign. Though he managed to cut 
the Liberal vote by five thousand, he lost 
the election. 
Disappointing though this was to 
O'Leary, things went famously for him 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
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otherwise. From 1920 to 1924 he was the 
Ottawa correspondent for the London 
Times and an internationally-known 
writer. He also wrote a political column 
for Maclean's Magazine and in 1927 when 
the C.N .R. formed a coast-to-coast radio 
system he became its Sunday afternoon 
speaker. 
When Mackenzie King returned to 
power, O'Leary had a field day. Though 
he constantly belaboured the prime 
minister in his editorial columns, the two 
remained friends. Occasionally King 
managed to retaliate in kind. Shortly 
after the war the External Affairs Depart-
ment decided to send several Canadians, 
including O'Leary, to Europe to talk to 
Canadian troops about the changes in 
their country. When the names of those 
chosen came up in a cabinet meeting King 
heard only one. 
4
'0'Leary ?" cried the prime minister. 
"O'Leary going to Europe? Oh, no, he's 
not. He'd be over there preaching Tory 
propaganda to those boys!" 
During the years when George Drew 
was Tory leader, O'Leary's influence on 
the party was most felt. He was in daily 
contact with Drew and in the 1948 con-
vention made its keynote speech and 
helped Drew defeat John Diefenbaker for 
the party leadership. Today, although 
Diefenbaker and O'Leary can scarcely be 
called friends, their relations are "cordial", 
as O'Leary puts it. And he insists that 
Diefenbaker, as a political tactician, is 
superb. 
The O'Leary household in fashionable 
Rockcliffe is quiet now that the five 
children are gone from it. Moira, the 
youngest and the only daughter, married 
Frank McGee, young Tory M.P. and 
grand-nephew of D'Arcy McGee. Dillon 
is currently an editorial writer for the 
Toronto Star and Brian covers Parlia-
ment for the Calgary Albertan. Another 
son, Maurice, is managing director of the 
Aluminum Company of South Africa, 
and a fourth son, Owen, a bomber pilot, 
was killed in the Second World War. 
O'Leary was the kind of parent who 
encouraged his children to think inde-
pendently but became furious when they 
disagreed with him. Though the house-
hold may be more peaceful now, O'Leary 
shows little, if any, sign of slowing down. 
His reputation as an orator keeps him 
hopping from one city to another and out 
of the country as well. It is not unusual for 
him to fill five speaking engagements in 
one week as he did just recently, travelling 
from Ottawa to Chicago, New York, 
Toronto, Halifax and home again to do so. 
When he does travel he invariably takes 
a book of poetry along with him. His 
speeches and editorials are sprinkled 
liberally with quotations from both 
obscure and famous poets and writers, 
which he pulls unaided from a memory 
that seems to have retained everything he 
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ever read or heard. "A reporter who is 
always looking up references, and who 
can't depend on his memory and back-
ground of knowledge, isn't worth a damn," 
he claims. 
When he isn't off somewhere speaking, 
he is likely to be found at home reading, 
or if it's a Friday, watching the fights on 
television. He likes ballet and music but 
hates television dramas. The members of 
his staff who elicit his greatest sympathy 
are the women who must attend the never-
ending round of Ottawa cocktail parties, 
which he loathes. 
O'Leary is a member of the Rideau 
Club where he is seen regularly and usually 
in an argument, and of the very exclusive 
Dining-Out Club, which meets once a 
month for the enjoyment of good food 
and fine conversation. Its nine members 
rotate as hosts and once a year invite the 
Governor-General. 
O'Leary became vice-president of the 
Journal in 1949 when P. D. Ross died at 
the age of ninety-one. When E. Norman 
Smith died in 1957, he became president, 
a post he intends to hold for quite some 
time yet. In fact, O'Leary becomes nearly 
apoplectic if anyone mentions the nasty 
word "retirement". 
Many honours have come to O'Leary 
during his lifetime, including having his 
head sculptured in stone for a House of 
Commons wall as one of ten famous 
Canadian journalists. But they seem to 
rest lightly on his head for he is a man 
who takes everything seriously but him-
self. The one which probably gave him 
the greatest enjoyment came to him only 
last month, when O'Leary, the Irishman, 
was named "Citizen of the Year" by all 
the Jewish organizations combined in 
Ottawa. 
O'Leary, now seventy years old, has 
been known to every Canadian prime 
minister and party leader from Laurier to 
Drew and St. Laurent. He followed 
Laurier through his reciprocity campaign; 
he was in the confidence of Borden; was 
and remains the intimate friend of Arthur 
Meighen although remaining throughout 
a personal friend of Mackenzie King, his 
attacks on him in the Journal notwith-
standing. 
Indeed, it is undoubtedly this aspect of 
O'Leary's character and career that com-
mands the respect and admiration of all 
associated with him. For if there is any-
thing Grattan O'Leary holds dear and 
guards most jealously, it is his independ-
ence of thought and action- a character-
istic which above all others has placed him 
where he stands today. An arch-Tory and 
looked upon in some quarters as the 
conscience of the Conservative party, 
readers of the editorial page of the 
Journal- one of the most widely quoted 
in Canada for years- know well that he 
will as readily attack the Tories as he will 
the Liberals if he happens not to agree 
with the party line. 
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In spite of the uproar when the Liberals 
invoked the - rule of closure over the 
controversial pipe-line debate in 1957, 
O'Leary came out strongly against the 
Tories who, when newly elected to power, 
began to talk of repealing the rule. A few 
years back he criticized the party for its 
stodgy, behind-the-times campaigning 
methods in a typically outspoken, even 
blunt, editorial. 
"While Mackenzie King was putting 
glamour girls in Liberal clubs," he wrote, 
"the Conservative party still thought ... 
in terms of some third-rate newspaperman 
hired at the last moment to get out 
election leaflets ... committee rooms with 
sawdust and spittoons on the floor, paid 
organizers with election cigars and Union 
Jacks in the window . . . " 
Before the last Conservative leadership 
convention he dropped another bomb in 
the lap of his party. "A political platform 
is impossible and dishonest. The most a 
party should do is lay down a set of 
principles," he wrote. 
His most vituperative attacks, however, 
fall mainly on the Liberals and among 
them many of his friends. "The purifica-
tion of the party," he wrote not too long 
ago, "would require more than some 
Presbyterian prayers by Mr. Jimmy 
Gardiner or some sprinkling of holy 
water by Mr. Chubby Power . . . Mr. 
King kept the Liberal party in office; he 
did not keep it liberal. Year after year, 
with retreats, compromises, concessions 
and other office-holding devices, the party 
was drained of its liberalism; its chief 
concern was power. By the time Mr. 
St. Laurent had come there was ... only 
a fortuitous collection of conflicting in-
gredients around which Mr. St. Laurent 
put a cloak of respectability." 
When I met Grattan O'Leary for lunch 
at the Chateau Laurier recently I was 
curious to know what kind of a man it is 
whose words can and usually do create 
at least a stir and often a storm on Parlia-
ment Hill and across the nation; who can 
publicly and scathingly attack his closest 
friends as easily as his sworn enemies and 
yet retain their respect and affection; and 
whose fiery eloquence and wit make him 
one of the most sought-after speakers in 
the country, and outside of it. 
If I expected such a man to be a little 
querulous, abrupt, pompous or over-
poweringly intense, I was disappointed. 
Small of stature, but lithe and erect in 
carriage, he darts rather than moves. His 
centre-parted jet-black hair and trim 
physique give him the appearance of a 
man twenty years younger, a fact which 
one suspects he knows and of which he is 
justifiably proud. He claims he keeps that 
way by doing setting-up exercises in front 
of an open window each morning on 
rising and by standing up while reading. 
"I read for hours on end standing up. 
Molly, my wife, still can't get used to 
seeing me -do this, it startles her every 
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time," he chuckled. Always impeccably 
attired, he nevertheless manages to 
achieve a certain flair in his dress. 
After he has been talking a while, one 
wonders how he ever manages to win at 
poker, which he has played unfailingly 
every Thursday night for the past thirty 
years. Although not a muscle may twitch 
on his face, his eyes give him away-quietly 
amused, pensive, deadly serious, kindling 
with mirth or anger-they are as eloquent 
as his tongue and at times even more so. 
O'Leary has the charm of a seasoned 
diplomat but with the full measure of 
sincerity often found lacking in the latter. 
"He has all the charm and pungent wit 
usually attributed to the Irish, but so 
rarely found in any of them," said a friend 
of his recently. 
We spoke for a while about the Mari-
times, to which O'Leary is strongly 
attached and where he vacations whenever 
he is able. "We spent a few summers at 
Kent Lodge, two at the Keltic Lodge and 
the past four at St. Andrews-by-the-Sea. 
They are all lovely-the sea, and that salt 
air!" he exclaimed. His nostalgia for his 
adopted home caused him to keep a copy 
of Bliss Carman's "Ships of Old Saint 
John" in his wallet for years after he left 
that harbour city. 
Although fifty years have passed since 
then, he still reads the New Brunswick 
newspapers regularly. Mari timers ap-
parently share the same feeling for their 
foster-son, since he holds honorary doc-
torates from Dalhousie and St. Francis 
Xavier, as well as Bishop's. 
On the future of the Maritimes, he had 
this to say: "They will never equal central 
Canada in the production of wealth. But 
they can produce, as they have done in 
the past, intellectual and spiritual material 
for the rest of the country." 
"If I had anything to say in the develop-
ment of the Maritimes, the first thing I 
would do would be to put a first-class 
library in every town there. This is where 
their future lies," he said. 
Politically speaking, he feels that Nova 
Scotia Premier Robert L. Stanfield has 
the greatest stature of any man now in 
Maritime politics. "He is in a class by 
himself, a good deep-sea mind. He's the 
best thing to come out of the Maritimes 
in several years," he says. 
O'Leary may be at an age when most 
men begin to mellow but he gives no 
indication of it and most Parliament-
arians have given up hope for it. He con-
tinues to attack any policy or practice 
that rouses his ire, irrespective of party 
or person, in editorials that are a curious 
mixture of poetry and poison. When 
Ainslee Kerr, a former employee of 
"O'Leary now with the C.N.R., was intro-
ducing him as guest speaker at a dinner in 
Montreal recently he described him thus: 
O'Leary is a man who has gone through 
life with a sword in one hand and a lyre 
in the other." 
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Minding 
His Neighbour's 
Business 
T HAT was the winter of the Great Storm. That was the time when Maggie Talbot, looking out of 
her kitchen window, saw rubber-booted 
fishermen walking drifts level with the 
power lines; she could merely guess 
who went by, if she happened to 
recognize a familiar gait. 
Sandy Croll, landing late in the 
afternoon at the wharves, and finding 
the upper road blocked, journeyed on 
foot along the hazardous rocky shore, 
fighting his way up at last to the bell-
tower path below his home, only to 
walk into the top branches of his own 
apple tree, where his rubber boots acted 
like twin anchors, and he floundered 
helplessly for an hour before dragging 
himself free. 
But this is not a chronicle of peril, 
though what might have happened had 
not a neighbour kept a watchful eye on 
the Talbot house, nobody knows. And 
certainly that neighbour for get to 
mention a word of it until months 
later. 
The snow began at daybreak. A few 
sleazy flakes sailed around on a light 
wind. The Fundy was gray and quiet. 
Point Prim foghorn had, as yet, made 
no comment. The groaner-buoy off 
shore rocked with an easy breathing 
like a giant asleep. White petticoats of 
foam crisped along the far shore of the 
Gut. 
Children started as usual for school. 
Lunch boxes banged at their knees as 
they ran. Strap-bound books, flung 
over shoulders, received considerable 
weather on unprotected covers. Mothers 
stood at windows watching the mum-
mified figures out of sight. 
On that particular morning fisher-
men gazed at the innocent sky, and 
stayed home. "Weather's makin' up. 
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Wind's movin' round. Likely to be a 
breeze kickin' up later." They chopped 
kindling and brought in mighty arm-
loads of wood, letting them fall like 
thunder into boxes behind kitchen 
stoves. As the day wore on, the storm 
thickened, though the wind remained 
light. Chickens were fed early, barn 
doors made fast with peg and hasp. 
Women went about their accustomed 
tasks, yet often consulted the weather 
glass. The thing to do is to tap it gently 
at the hub; if the black arrow wavers, 
the prediction is unsteady. 
At noon the wind slid unobtrusively 
into the north-east. Curtains of white 
swung over the a pp le trees ; good red 
apples hung there in the fall, though 
the cliffs plunged to the sea only a few 
yards away. The rich, dolorous voice 
of the foghorn began its warning. By 
half-past two in the afternoon anxious 
mothers were again watching the road, 
hoping the teacher would let school out 
early. Some of the children had a steep, 
narrow road to walk, and against a 
head wind. 
"If the storm gets much worse," 
Maggie Talbot said to Colin, her 
husband, "you'll have to get out the 
ox-sled and go for Linda, and any 
others who live up here on the hill. All 
right for those handy to school, but 
ours will have a mile of heavy going." 
"Nothin' to worry about yet," Colin 
said. "My land, when I was a boy, I 
made two miles each way on my legs. 
Toughens a kid up." 
"Linda ain't a boy, and she's only 
nine." Maggie sounded cross but she 
knew Colin would go if necessary. And 
a little later as Colin prepared to go 
to the barn to hitch up Angus, the huge 
ox, the children came straggling home, 
mere moving blobs in the swirling 
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snow. None stooped to scoop up a 
snowball. The target was home, a 
warm kitchen, a mug-up of bread and 
jam, and hot tea. (Practically everyone 
in Nova Scotia drinks tea, weak, strong, 
boiling black. As has been quoted 
many times, "Tea ain't got no strength, 
unless flies can walk on the steam," ... 
a true fisherman's test.) 
Maggie waited at the open shed door 
for Linda. "Shake yourself, child. 
Stamp your feet. My Lordy what a dose 
of snow!" She.peeled off the little girl's 
coat. Fluffy gobs of white made the 
shed floor slippery. Linda's cheeks 
were whipped to bright rose-geranium. 
Her eyes danced. "Teacher let us out 
early, mom, 'count of Gordon come 
into the school on his way home up 
here, and told her the radio predicted 
this storm would be a reg'lar haker." 
"Predicted ?" Maggie smiled. "Here, 
let me take your mittens. Good thing 
Gordon stopped by. I thought I seen 
hin1 turn into his own yard a little 
while ago. Snowing so hard I wasn't 
quite sure. He's a right down good 
neighbour." 
Linda's outside garments were 
ranged around the kitchen stove to dry. 
Then, with red felt slippers on her feet, 
she sat down at the table. Between 
mouthfuls of food she began to regale 
her mother with various news items. 
Colin looked at the weather-glass. 
"Randy's boat isn't in yet. If he 
don't get home before the tide changes 
likely he'll have to stay across the 
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Basin. The men have gone down to 
the wharves to throw him a line, and 
pull him in if he needs it." 
Maggie sighed. Always you had to 
be waiting and watching for men to 
come in from fishing. Randy had 
probably gone out early. Wind and 
tide had to suit, or the long, narrow 
boats could not hazard the smoking 
black current at the breakwater en-
trance. 
After eating, Linda settled herself at 
her own small desk, where she drew 
a picture of a house with a red brick 
chimney. Her two braids fell along her 
cheeks as she bent above her task. She 
felt safe, contented and happy. 
Colin came to look over her shoul-
der. "Quite a fire ye got a-goin', girl. 
Rolling up enough smoke to run a 
saw mill." 
"A house, this weather," replied the 
child, "has to have a good fire to keep 
folks warm." 
"Yes, you're right." But Colin 
wasn't thinking about fires. He wond-
ered about his fishing boat. Might have 
to go down and tend 'er. He didn't quite 
like the look of things. If he went, 
Maggie and the kid would be left alone 
all night, maybe snowed under by 
morning. At a small radio he turned on 
a weather report. Gale warnings. 
Small vessels advised to seek shelter. 
Just then, Maggie said; "Glad you're 
home. Hope Randy'll get in all right." 
Colin grunted and went to the 
window. The foghorn sounded faint 
and far away, a mere ghost of a warn-
ing. Even now the tops of the acacia 
trees at the roadside were lashing 
about, catching the lower edge of the 
wind which swooped down from the 
mountain. Down at the wharves the 
boats might work loose and smash up. 
Dark shut down early. Linda left her 
drawing to press her nose against a 
chill window pane. "My land, mom, 
it's snowing thick as feathers!" Maggie 
said; "Colin, I should think you'd be 
glad to haul off them boots, after 
clumping around in 'em all day." 
Colin had made up his mind. "Guess 
I'll have to go down to tend my boat. 
Wind may make up heavy." He 
dragged his cap and wind-breaker 
from the wall-hooks, found his thick 
white mittens on a shelf behind the 
stove. 
Maggie looked at him in quick 
anxiety but did not argue. "Home 
late?" 
"Can't rightly tell. But it won't be 
too bad, ye know." He gave her a 
reassuring grin, and left. Once on the 
road he was lost to sight. Wind sliced 
through the power lines in strange 
demoniac harmony. 
When the dishes were washed from 
an early supper, and put away, Maggie 
took up her knitting and Linda pored 
over her spelling lesson. Her head 
drooped with drowsiness. The paint-
brush ends of her braids lay across the 
printed words. Soon, half-asleep, the 
little girl was helped upstairs to bed. 
She mumbled her prayers and crawled 
under a patchwork quilt. 
This, thought Maggie coming down-
stairs, is the lonesome time. Linda 
asleep, Colin off in a storm, and herself 
waiting his return. The wind scoured 
round and round in the throat of the 
chimney. The teakettle sang like far-
off pipes in a glen. 
She decided to make a fire in the 
living room across the hall. Unless 
callers came there was seldom a fire 
there, but tonight seemed to require 
additional warmth and cheer. With 
paper, feathered kindling and fat small 
chunks of hardwood she soon had a 
fire blazing. Then she adjusted the pipe 
and lower dampers and returned to the 
kitchen. Rocking back and forth in a 
low chair near the stove, she took up 
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her knitting. The mitten, of coarse 
white yarn, grew under her clicking 
needles. It is bad luck for fishermen to 
wear coloured mittens. 
At ten o'clock there came a stamping 
at the back door. It opened and 
banged shut. Colin came in looking 
like a snowman. His eyelashes were 
frosted white and tangled together. A 
tiny curved drift lay in a fold of his 
cap. "Didn't have to hang around as 
long as I expected," he said. "Randy 
came in all right. His boat was a-
j um pin' a little mite, spankin' up and 
down at the bows. Said he'd keep an 
eye on my boat. Had to be down at 
the wharf anyway, watchin' his own; 
and he lives handy." 
Maggie smiled at him, and set his 
supper on the table. "Randy was good 
to offer to tend your boat," she said. 
"Real nice fell er. But then," the man 
added in sober truth, "we all have to 
turn about and help b'spells." 
Maggie felt bowed down with sleep. 
Linda, Colin and herself under one 
roof. They started for bed. "See you 
111ade a fire in the living room," Colin 
said as they entered the hall. "Was you 
plannin' to set up all night waitin' 
for me?" 
"Maybe. A fire kind of takes the 
chill off upstairs, too." 
Colin went to the Quebec heater and 
opened the door. "She's gettin' down 
to embers now. I'll stuff 'er good and 
maybe she'll last till morning." A 
mighty midget furnace is the small 
cylindrical stove. Upstairs Maggie 
went to look at Linda. She lay under 
the patchwork quilt drawn up to her 
chin, her head turned on the pillow, 
her two braids flung out like twisted 
ropes. In one hand she still clutched a 
yellow era yon. 
The house shook in the gale. The 
wind raged at hindrance of barn and 
trees. The roar of the tide wore through 
the grinding racket. A roof shingle 
worked loose and clapped itself against 
a pane of glass. 
Yet the Talbots' neighbour, Gordon, 
was out and abroad. He needed a tool 
for tomorrow's work, and having 
walked the drifted road to borrow it 
from a friend, had lingered to talk. By 
the time he left, the storm had climbed 
to fury. No house showed lights. He 
reckoned his course by the telephone 
poles. The wind pushed at his left 
shoulder, sending up coiling whirls of 
snow at every step. "Golly, if I'd 
a-known ... " he muttered. As he 
topped a small rise, he thought he saw 
a faint glow from Colin's place. As he 
neared the house he saw plainly a soft 
rosiness shining from an uncurtained 
window. "Queer," he thought, "they 
must all be abed." By the time he was 
abreast of the path to the entry shed, 
he decided to investigate. No sparks 
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flew up from the chimney, but best to 
have a look. 
The shed entry door was unlocked. 
He entered, and turned the knob on the 
kitchen door; it gave. He walked 
softly. Not a sound anywhere. No 
need to disturb anyone. A dim sort of 
twilight lay about the room. He moved 
carefully but bumped against the 
corner of the table. "Dang take it ... ! " 
he whispered. The kitchen stove was 
warm from an old stick dying among 
its embers. No trouble there. 
Quietly he entered the small hall, 
then went into the living room. A 
warm rush of air flung out at him. The 
heater was red hot, glowing through 
its black iron plating. Gordon sniffed. 
A strong odour of scorching met his 
nostrils. The wall paper behind the 
stove was singed, and wisps of smoke 
sailed out from peeling edges. 
"Goll-ee ... lucky thing I came in!" 
Using a corner of his coat as a holder 
he opened the stove door. Intense heat 
struck his face. 
Chunks of wood were still solid 
above bright embers below. He shut 
the small square door, and all the 
dampers. At ordinary times the stove 
would have been left with just enough 
draft to keep the wood lively but 
controlled. "Colin must have been near 
done with sleep, or he'd 've shut 'er up 
tight a night like this," he thought. 
He waited, a stocky patient figure 
in the silent room, for the fire to die 
down. There was no danger now from 
the smoking wallpaper; it had never 
actually been afire. He examined it to 
make sure. Then seeing everything was 
safe he left as quietly as he'd come. 
Outside once more, it was about all 
he could do to drive ahead through the 
blinding smother. He was glad to 
reach his own back-door. His family, 
too, had gone to bed. He hung up his 
outer clothing on backs of chairs and 
wall-hooks, and set his heavy rubber 
boots behind the stove. He stretched 
up his arms, yawned and sat down. 
The kitchen was still warm. He sat 
down to enjoy an enveloping sense of 
solitude and peace after effort. Perhaps 
the errand for the tool had been 
providential after all. Otherwise he 
might not have noticed the glow at the 
Talbot place. It would not have been 
very long before that wallpaper would 
have caught fire. 
Drowsiness fell upon him like a 
blanket. Dreams and wakefulness 
blended in brief, agreeable distortion. 
He seemed to feel particularly his own 
hands resting on his knees. They stood 
out from the rest of him as representing 
his house, his home, shelter for his 
family. Gordon was a practical, not 
a sentimental man, yet in this comfort-
able exhaustion he recognized tools as 
symbols; plane and adze, saw and 
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hammer and axe, he had used them 
all to build this house, and for many 
other demands and duties. Hands, he 
reflected, were handy things, maybe 
that's where the word came from. 
Wood, shingles, nails and brick . . . the 
vision of each object swam about his 
drowsiness like strange fish. 
Colin had built his house, too. Now 
on this stormy night, the two homes 
stood solid, half-buried in drifts. The 
thought pleased him. Then he sailed 
off into a nap. 
When he came awake, he felt chilly. 
Best to go off to bed, not sit on a hard 
wooden chair, with his chin on his 
chest. Plenty of shove11ing to do in the 
. 
morning. 
In his sock feet he padded to the 
window, and pulled aside the shade. 
A faint redness still glimmered through 
the storm in the direction of Colin's 
house. He rocked back and forth on 
his gray woollen soles. His mind had 
already steered him off to bed; he 
could feel himself heaving warm 
blankets and quilt over his shoulder, 
as he settled into sleep. 
He let the shade fall back into place. 
Colin had built his house, too. He did 
not think these words ; they said 
themselves in his head. He went to the 
stove, and from behind it dragged out 
his rubber boots. He pulled on his cap, , 
his windbreaker; he groped for his 
mittens on the shelf. He went to the 
back entry, opened the door and 
stepped outside. He pushed himself 
along like a heavy plow through drifts. 
At Colin's path he fought the wind, 
then entered the shed as before, and 
passed quietly through the kitchen to 
the living room. The heater was hot 
but of a duller red. The warning smell 
of scorched wall paper still clung about 
the room. Sort of funny that neither 
Maggie nor Colin had been wakened; 
some of the odour was bound to drift 
upstairs. 
He sank into an armchair, his cap 
held dangling between his knees. This 
time he'd stay and be sure about the 
fire. It never occurred to him to rouse 
those asleep upstairs so they could look 
after their own stove. Once he heard 
Maggie softly cross the upper hall. She 
paused a moment at the head of the 
stairs, then went on; probably to see 
that Linda was well-covered. He did 
not speak. 
Until black and early morning 
Gordon waited, then went home. 
It was not until a day in midsummer, 
when wild roses tangled with purple 
vetch, and the sun shone on a blue 
sea, that he remembered to mention 
his vigil by Colin's stove. 
"My Lordy, man ... why didn't you 
tell me?" 
"Oh, I dunno. Kinda passed out of 
my mind," Gordon grinned. 
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Town Crier 
In days gone by the Town Crier 
played an important role 
in the community. 
He carried news, information, gossip 
and all the other bits and pieces that 
comprised the daily happenings of 
the community. Today, the daily 
newspaper fills his position and every 
year it reaches more people in more 
places than ever before. 
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• 
Each year the world population increases f 
at the rate of 43 millions. This means 
that by the turn of the century it will be 
double what it is today. Couple this with a 
rising literacy rate and it is obvious that the 
ability of the newsprint industry to supply 
the demand will soon be overtaxed. 
It is with these growing markets of the 
future in mind that the Bowater 
Organization is constantly developing and 
improving its facilities to meet the 
requirements of quality and quantity 
for its customers throughout the world. 
Bow ate rs 
THE BOWATER CORPORATION 
OF NORTH AMERICA LIMITED 
\fills at: Corner Brook , Newfoundland 
MONTREAL 
Liverpool, Nova Scotia • Calhoun, Tennessee 
A MEMBER OF THE BOWATER ORGANIZATION 
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Here's Where You Look ... 
Look through the window of your I.A.C. Merit 
Plan dealer for better living. That's where you'll find 
the car, major home appliance, furniture and full 
array of the things that make life comfortable-all 
available to you immediately on the l.A.C. Merit Plan. 
Whenever you think of better living, think of your 
Merit Plan dealer. Of the advantages he offers you-
no red tape, no delays, a single transaction right on 
his premises, no special interviews, financing that's 
part and parcel of your purchase. And, remember, 
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the I.A.C. Merit Plan is Canada's most convenient 
way to buy on time. You buy now, use your purchase 
immediately. And pay while you earn, on terms you 
can handle without strain. No need to disturb your 
savings or borrowing power. 
Find out for yourself. Ask any one of the millions 
who have enjoyed better living sooner by buying on 
the I .A. C. Merit Plan. 
Do it the best way. Finance where you buy, at your 
Merit Plan dealer. 
Industrial Acceptance Corporation Limited 
Serving You Through Dealers From Coast to Coast 
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ADVENTURES 
OF A This sketch for a N ewfoundland postage stamp is one of three by the author, which sold this year for the aniazing s11.1n of $2,250. 
SUCH SMALL TALENT as I have for drawing achieved the peak of recog-nition when my two-year-old grand-
son recognized immediately a sketch I had 
made of his pet guinea-pig. I was content 
with that until a few days ago when I 
suddenly discovered that the market had 
placed a value on some of my work. 
Most surprisingly, that value was high. 
Jn fact, the sketches of some very well 
known artists have fetched less at 
Christie's and Sotheby's. 
These drawings of mine, three in 
number, were each about two inches by 
three inches in size. They were sold at 
auction for an average of $750 or $2,250 
for the three. I am not very good at 
mathematics but I have estimated that 
at that rate, my drawings were sold for 
$18,000 a square foot and that, I think, 
should place me firmly among the old 
masters in the view of the market place. 
I fear, however, I shall sell no more of 
my work. These pieces were special. Their 
price was based not on their artistic merit 
but on the fact that there are stamp 
collectors with enough money to pay 
extravagant prices for unique additions to 
their albums. This is the story. 
One day in 1930 the postmaster-general 
in St. John's asked me to suggest designs 
for the first permanent air mail stamps. 
So that night, armed with a drawing pen 
and a bottle of India ink, I made three 
rough sketches to illustrate my idea of 
suitable motifs. The post office liked them 
and in due course they were sent to 
Perkins, Bacon and Company of London, 
printers of the first postage stamp, the 
famous English "penny black", to be 
engraved and printed. The original 
sketches came back to me and were 
included in the stamp collection which I 
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FOUND LAND 
ST AMP HUNTER 
by ALBERT B. PERLIN 
sold through H. R. Harmer of London in 
1934. Much to my astonishment, someone 
paid the equivalent of $75 for these three 
small and crude drawings. And now, 
almost 25 years later, they have been sold 
for $2,250 and I find myself in the posi-
tion of having only a vicarious interest in 
my value as an artist. 
But another item in this list of prices 
realized at Harmer's auctions last year 
induced more severe pangs of regret. This 
was a block of four stamps which had 
been overprinted specially to frank the 
mail to be carried by the Italian airman, 
the Marquis de Pinedo, on the last stage 
of his celebrated five-continent flight. 
Pinedo flew into Trepassey on the south 
coast of the Avalon Peninsula and lived 
there in a railway coach placed at his 
disposal by the Government of Newfound-
land. He agreed with great reluctance to 
carry a bag of mail, his objection deriving 
from the mishaps that had always 
occurred whenever he had taken mail in 
the past. As it happened, his misgivings 
were well-founded. He came down at sea 
some distance from his goal but the mail 
survived the accident and was duly 
delivered. 
I came into the picture in this way. The 
secretary to the minister of posts and 
telegraphs met me one morning on the 
street. He thought I would like to write 
about this special stamp issue because of 
certain historical associations which, I 
thought, were a little far-fetched. The 
stamp selected for overprinting was the 
sixty-cent denomination of the issue put 
out in 1897 to commemorate the 400th 
anniversary of Newfoundland's discovery 
by John Cabot. The design was a portrait 
of Henry VII who had given Cabot the 
charter to discover new lands. And 
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because Cabot had been an Italian and 
Henry was the king who had made his 
voyage possible, the post office decided 
that the stamp with the first Tudor 
monarch's portrait was highly appropriate 
for a mail to be carried by an Italian 
aviator. 
Captivated by this association, the 
minister wanted publicity, with the result 
that on an afternoon in May, 1927, I sat 
at a desk in the general post office and 
had given me for inspection three sheets 
of overprinted stamps, 300 in all. I 
scanned them carefully for errors and 
found none. Then I asked if I might buy 
a few. "How many do you want?" asked 
the deputy minister. It seemed to me that 
five dollars might be as much as I should 
invest so I asked for eight stamps. To 
my astonishment, I was told I could have 
them. Carefully and tenderly I separated 
a block of eight from one of the sheets and 
put them in my pocket book. If I had kept 
them together they would probably 
constitute today the most valuable block 
of stamps in existence. 
But I did not know enough about 
stamps at the time to place an accurate 
estimate on their potential market value. 
Four of them were put on letters to 
friends abroad, two to be kept by the 
recipients and two to be returned to me. 
The remaining block of four went into 
my stamp album. About 240 of the 300 
stamps had been used to frank Pinedo's 
mail so my block comprised four out of 
the remaining 60 unused copies. 
A few months later, examining the 
album one day, I found this block had 
come away from its hinge and had almost 
slipped out of the book. I knew by this 
time the stamps had acquired some value 
and thought how easily they might be 
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Young Canadian Ltd.-U.S.A. 
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damaged or lost. My thinking was un-
doubtedly stimulated by the impecunious 
state I shared with most young married 
men of the time. So present need won a 
victory over the stamp collector's distaste 
for parting with rare specimens. Off went 
the block to Harmer's to be sold for £120. 
My net return was about $500 which 
seemed a pretty good profit on an invest-
ment of $2.40 made only a few months 
earlier. But last year Harmer's sold that 
The author sold these stamps for $500. The 
last auction price was $17,000. Originally 
they had cost him $2.40. 
same block again. This time it fetched 
$17,000. The block of eight, if I had 
retained it, might very well be worth today 
as much as $50,000. Nothing is more 
futile than time spent on vain regrets but 
I would be less than human if I did not 
emit one small, sorrowful sigh for my 
impatience of thirty years ago. 
That Pinedo series was the source of 
many stories. One concerned a block of 
the stamps which was sent to Pinedo with 
the compliments of the minister of posts. 
I was told at the time that it consisted of 
20 stamps. The courier who went to 
Trepassey with the mail bag brought also 
the complimentary stamps. He offered 
them to the airman, who disdainfully 
pushed them aside and suggested to his 
interpreter, a Portuguese sea captain, that 
he should take them. But the interpreter 
also refused them, much to the satisfac-
tion of the courier who divided the stamps 
with colleagues in the post office and 
reaped a handsome reward. I have never 
learned if Pinedo found out at some later 
date that he had rejected a gift with a 
potential value of about $100,000. 
It must be all of twenty years since last 
I mounted a stamp in my albums but 
these two items in Harmer's summary of 
last year's sales brought a veritable flood 
of memories about my stamp-collecting 
adventures. Some of the greatest modern 
rarities among Newfoundland stamps 
passed through my hands but always I 
seemed to be under the necessity of 
realizing on them much too soon. 
One of my earliest and most interesting 
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experiences occurred when I was in my 
last year at school and, as it happened, 
had nothing to do with Newfoundland 
stamps. Our English games master was a 
keen philatelist and we hunted as a 
couple. One afternoon we visited the 
deputy minister of posts to ask if he would 
sell us out of reserve stock some sheets of 
recently surcharged stamps. He was most 
agreeable and, in the course of conversa-
tion, told about the great store of stamps 
that had accumulated from the sendings 
of the Universal Postal Union. 
All countries that are members of the 
U.P.U. receive three copies of every stamp 
issued by all other members. Our friend 
took us to a vault where these stamps 
were stared in literally hundreds of small 
sacks. We asked if we might see some of 
them. What we saw sharpened our appe-
tites. My companion put up a most 
ingenious argument. If we were allowed 
to take a stamp each from a strip of three, 
the post office would still be left with one 
specimen for its archives. The official, 
not without some hesitation, agreed. That 
was the beginning of several minutes of 
feverish activity. With trembling fingers 
we emptied sacks and separated stamps 
as fast as we could. But our time was not 
long enough. After a while our friend 
cried halt and said we could come back 
another day. We did return but never 
again did we get near that vault. 
On another occasion I visited a govern-
ment official whose duties in 1897 had 
made him responsible for overcoming a 
shortage of one-cent stamps by over-
printing the current three-cent stamp. The 
overprinting had been done in blocks of 
twenty-five and since there was not 
enough type of the same kind in the print-
ing office to provide twenty-five settings, 
three different types were used. Of the 
rarest of these there were only two stamps 
to a sheet. My elderly friend had bought 
several sheets for hiraself and he gave me 
one. It was a scarce and very precious 
addition to my collection. But he did 
better. He produced also some copies that 
had been experimentally printed in red 
and black to determine in which colour 
the overprint would be most effective. I 
was allowed to have some of these, a few 
having both the red and black surcharges 
on the one stamp while others were over-
printed only in red. These stamps were 
neveF officially released. They were essays 
and nothing else. But a stamp dealer ob-
tained a few, put them on envelopes, and 
then persuaded a friend in the post office 
to put the cancellation mark on them. By 
this means he created the belief that some 
of these essays had actually done postal 
duty. They have been recently quoted at 
more than $2,000 each and I had more 
than a dozen of them. Some I actually 
gave away. The rest I sold for a relative 
pittance. 
The first of the great Newfoundland air 
mail rarities was the stamp produced for 
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out the At lantic Provinces. 
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PROTECTION ••• Ev~~f day 
Realizing the tremendous toll that f ire takes each year in apartment and 
institutional buildings, the architects and engineers responsible for design and 
construction of 6 of Halifax's newest apartment buildings, wisely incorporated 
a Scotia Sprinkler System in each. 
On duty 24 hours a day a Scotia Sprinkler System will , at the first sign of flame 
spring into immediate action sounding an alarm and extinguishing the fire 
in a matter of minutes. 
Scotia Sprinkler systems are so reliable and thorough that not one life has 
been lost due to fire in any building so equipped. A Scotia Sprinkler System 
means reduced operating costs too! For it cuts fire insurance premiums by two-
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For full details write -
SCOTIA SPRINKLERS LIMITED 
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or Phone 3·6597 
H. M. HOPPER COMPANY LIMITED 
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THE CANADA WIRE AND CABLE CO., LTD. 
FERRANTI-PACKARD ELECTRIC CO., LTD. 
CANADIAN LINE MATERIAL LTD. 
THE DOMINION CUTOUT CO., LTD. 
57-59 DOCI( STREET, SAINT JOHN, NEW BRUNSWICI{ 
TEL. OX 3-2503 
CANADIAN-BRITISH 
ENGINEERING 
CONSULTANTS 
Water Supply and Treatment 
Sewerage and Sewage Disposal 
Highways 
Town and Regional Planning 
RIVERS & HARBOUR WORKS 
HYDRO & THERMAL POWER PROJECTS 
HALIFAX, 513 Barrington St. 
OTT A WA, 46 E:gin St. 
TORONTO, 1662 Avenue Road 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
FORT CUMBERLAND 
HOTEL 
* The Centre of the Maritin1es 
* 78 Rooms with Private Bath 
* Excellent Convention Facilities 
* Meals at Moderate Prices 
* Free Parking 
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIA 
PHONE 3346 
62 
the mail to be carried by Harry Hawker 
on his trans-atlantic flight in 1919. For 
this mail two hundred stamps of the 
current three-cent, bearing the head of a 
caribou, were overprinted "First Trans-
Atlantic Air Post, April 1919,, in five 
lines. Of these stamps, ninety-five were 
used to frank letters, eighteen were 
damaged and destroyed, and eleven were 
given as presentation copies to various 
people. There was a keen demand for the 
remaining seventy-six stamps and the 
Postmaster-General, Dr. J. A. Robinson, 
founder and long editor of The Daily 
News, decided to sell them for the benefit 
of his favourite charity, the Permanent 
Marine Disasters Fund. He sold them, I 
believe, for $50 each, having first bought 
them for the Fund at face value of three 
cents. To assure their genuineness, he 
wrote his initials on each stamp. The 
purchasers had a good investment. 
Specimens are \-Vorth today about $3,000 
each. 
I was a schoolboy in those days and 
could not afford an investment of $50 
in a stamp but, apart from the Pinedos, I 
had one other stroke of luck in procuring 
rare air stamps. That was in 1930 when 
the post office overprinted stamps for the 
mail to be carried by American airmen 
across the Atlantic in an aircraft called 
the Colun1bia. In those days newspaper 
delivery in my neighbourhood was spora-
dic. Sometimes a boy did not show up for 
weeks and it was a fortunate coincidence 
that, after a long interval, the first paper 
to come to my door contained an an-
nouncement of these special air mail 
stamps. They were to be put on sale at 
nine that morning and it was then ten 
minutes short of that hour. Hurriedly I 
went to the general post office where a 
small crowd had already gathered about 
the wicket. Employing '"rugger" tactics, I 
put my head down and used my shoulders 
to work my way close to the counter. Two 
stamps only were sold to each customer 
and so great was the press of people that I 
had great trouble in digging a dollar bill 
out of my pocket. Within a few days these 
stamps that had cost fifty cents each were 
changing hands for $200. 
The period of the trans-atlantic airmails 
was the heyday of the stamp hunter. My 
own successes were largely adventitious. 
If all the rare stamps I acquired were in 
my possession today, they would have a 
value running into six figures. I actually 
realized only about three per cent of 
today's worth but I had no cause to com-
plain at the time of the returns on a small 
investment. I am even exalted by the 
realization that those three rough sketches 
I made in 1930 were sold by their most 
recent owner for $2,250, even if I, the 
artist, received only $75 for them. It gives 
me something in common with many 
famous artists who lived to see others 
make fortunes out of their early paintings 
which they had sold for bread. 
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TRADEMARKS OF NEWFOUNDLAND 
Products coming off the assembly lines in Newfoundland these days are fast 
earning the sort of reputation at home and abroad that was once accorded 
to Newfoundland 'oldie rs by a fa mo us general - "Better than the Best." 
This goes for handbags, knitwear, shirts, gloves, workclothes, suits, shoes, 
batteries, cement, plasterboard, wallboards, motion pictures, chocolates and 
candy, etc.-all hard-hitting leaders on the sal,.-counters of the nation. 
~T . JOHN'S 
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Audubon's illustrations of the black tern (Chlidonias nigra) 
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THE AUDUBON MYSTERY 
Two Bibliographic Sleuths in Search of a Long Lost Secret 
Make a Startling Discovery 
by 
MAURICE P. BOONE and DONALD B. GAMMON 
HERE DID THEY come from?" 
"How much did they cost?" 
"Whose were they?" "How did 
you get hold of them?" These questions 
are asked over and over again by hundreds 
of visitors every year when they visit the 
Legislative Library in Fredericton. They 
are asked about the famed Audubon bird 
books, one of which is on display in a 
glass-topped case, and the other three of 
which are shelved in a fire-proof vault near 
by. The answers are always the same. 
"We don't know. We really don't know. 
It is thought that perhaps they were 
bought at auction in New York about 
1851. This set was probably the one owned 
by Louis Philippe of France." 
The mystery of the bird books has 
deepened year by year. Authors, journ-
alists, and historians, to say nothing of 
the staff of the Library itself, have all tried 
to solve the puzzle, and all of them have 
failed. Stories have grown into legends, 
and speculations have taken on the ap-
pearance of fact. One story had it that 
they were given to the Library by Sir 
Archibald Campbell, the royal governor 
who had entertained Audubon when he 
visited the province in 1832. Another 
story suggested that perhaps they found 
their way there through the influence of 
Sir Edmund Head, a scholarly gentleman 
and patron of the arts who was governor 
of the province from 1848 to 1854. There 
have even been rumours that the books 
were privately owned, and found their 
way into the Library by some unexplained 
chance. Credit has been given to New 
Brunswick's first premier, Charles Fisher; 
and a certain Mr. Beckwith has been 
mentioned as the man with the foresight 
who prompted the government to buy its 
most outstanding possession in the field 
of art. 
The story of the search to dispel the 
mystery is a complicated one. Every 
rumour had to be considered, and every 
lead tracked down. Few mystery stories 
can rival it in complexity, and certainly 
no story of local research can match it 
for excitements and disappointments. 
John James Audubon, the famous 
American ornithologist, was born on 
April 26, 1785 in Haiti. He lived most of 
his life in France and in the United States, 
and died in New York on January 27, 
18 51. During his lifetime he travelled 
extensively in North America, visiting 
cities and towns, wandering through fields 
and forests, following rivers, and fighting 
his way through swamps, always in search 
of specimens of birds, which he killed and 
drew on the spot. 
In the autumn of 1832 he visited New 
Brunswick, spending some time at the 
home of the governor. One of the most 
beautiful of the smaller plates is the Pine 
Finch, the specimens for which were 
obtained on the grounds of the Old 
Government House in Fredericton. This 
"Fredericton Plate", number 180 in the 
books, was bought separately a few years 
ago in New York, so that now it hangs 
permanently on the Library's walls in a 
striking bird's-eye maple frame. 
In 1826 Audubon went to England and 
arranged to have his water-colours, now 
in the possession of the New York 
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At left is the so-called "Fredericton plate", while at right is a good view of the excellent binding of the volumes. 
Historical Society, engraved and hand 
coloured, first with W. H. Lizars of 
Edinburgh and then, after disagreements 
with him, with Robert Havell Jr. of 
London. The subscribers, who numbered 
over 160, bought the 435 plates in series 
of fives. Each series always consisted of a 
large plate, one not so large, and three 
small plates. The binding of the set, 
usually in four volumes, was arranged by 
each subscriber to suit his own taste. It 
is not known today how many of the sets 
were actually bound. 
Although in Audubon's day the plates 
cost about $1,000, at present a fine set 
will bring as much as $25,000. The Legis-
lative Library has in recent years had one 
offer to buy, but has made none to sell. 
Nor is the government likely to part with 
its treasure. 
How many complete sets still exist? Mr. 
Waldemar H. Fries, of Providence, Rhode 
Island, is now taking a census of extant 
copies, and by December of last year he 
had seen and examined 93 complete sets, 
all of them on this continent. There are 
of course many more abroad. Canadian 
libraries own five of the sets: the Toronto 
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Reference Library; Library of Parliament, 
Ottawa; Laval University Library; Wood 
Library of Ornithology of McGill Uni-
versity; and the Legislative Library, 
Fredericton. Of these, the New Brunswick 
set is perhaps the best known, and justi-
fiably so, for it is one of the most hand-
somely bound sets in existence, it has been 
on public display for well over 100 years, 
and it is a rather famous association piece. 
Three members of the French Royal 
Family were original subscribers, King 
Charles X, King Louis Philippe (then the 
Duke of Orleans), and Her Royal High-
ness, Mademoiselle d'Orleans, the Princess 
Adelaide, sister of the Duke. It seems that 
the Legislative Library owns one of these 
three sets. 
These are the facts of the case. There is 
nothing here with which to solve a 
mystery, and it is no wonder that genera-
tions of custodians and librarians have 
failed. 
This is the story of the efforts of the 
last ten years. In spite of the recorded 
failures in the past, the present staff re-
newed the search, and it has become 
something of an obsession with them to 
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end the story. To get a working hypoth-
esis a few speculations had to be added 
and the first to be considered was the 
year 1851, the year persistently mentioned 
as the one in which the books were 
bought. Next it was accepted tentatively 
that the books were bought at auction in 
New York, presumably by government 
officials sent down for the occasion. 
The very first check made was in the 
public accounts of the province. Money 
grants to the Library, from 1845 to 1855, 
were reviewed, but no year stood out as 
more significant than any other. Then 
customs returns were analysed. It was 
hoped that an abnormal return would 
show against books or art objects, but 
nothing suspicious appeared. Of course 
there was no way of telling the port of 
entry, and the check was made more in 
the name of thoroughness than with hope 
of success. 
The search was then continued in the 
Toronto Reference Library. They have 
there a good number of catalogues of 
book sales for the period, and these were 
carefully read, but without success. The 
next approach was to contact the New 
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York Public Library. Regretfully they 
informed the Legislative Library that 
compiled book auction records did not 
extend back as far as 1851, but they had 
a large number of book auction cata-
logues and could put a research worker 
on them. The cost of that was too high 
for the Legislative Library to consider. 
In the meantime, dozens of boxes of 
manuscript correspondence, tucked away 
in an attic of the Legislative Building, 
were opened for sorting. By far the largest 
part of the correspondence belonged to 
the period of Sir Edmund Head, a 
governor who evidently threw nothing 
away. Searching solely for a mention of 
the Audubon books was not the job in 
hand, but an eye was always kept hope-
fully cocked. Nothing came to light and 
that for the time being was the end of the 
search. 
About two years later there was dis-
covered in the Library in an 1847 cata-
logue of a London second-hand book-
seller, Henry G. Bohn, the following item: 
"Audubon's Birds of America, 4 vols. 
elephant folio, beautifully coloured plates, 
most splendidly whole-bound in dark 
crimson turkey morocco, back and sides 
most elaborately gilt, broad gold borders 
and gilt edges." Here was an exact des-
cription of the New Brunswick set, and 
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for a day it looked as though the problem 
were solved. A London directory of 1854 
stated that Henry G. Bohn conducted 
business at 4 York Street, Covent Garden, 
London. A letter was dispatched and in 
due course it was returned. All the re-
sources of the British post office could not 
deliver to an address which no longer 
existed. 
A few months passed, and then it was 
learned that G. Bell & Sons, Ltd., pub-
lishers in business to this day, had taken 
over, years ago, the assets of Henry G. 
Bohn. The letter was sent off again. G. 
Bell & Sons were sympathetic, but re-
gretted that they did not know where 
Bohn 's bookselling records had gone. 
Now the Library decided to change its 
tactics. It was known, from microscop-
ically small print on the covers of the 
books themselves, that the binding had 
been done by J. Wright. It was felt that 
such an elaborate, ornate piece of binding 
would be recorded somewhere. John 
Wright was a prominent London crafts-
man, and a binder of the highest order, 
who had been awarded a medal "for 
excellence in blind tooling and forward-
ing". Catalogues of the great London 
Exhibition of 1851 showed that he had 
displays of his work there, and another 
text mentioned that he had invented a 
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contraption for embossing book covers in 
gold. But once again the scent grew weak 
and no more information could be traced 
through this source. 
While all this was going on, students 
and scholars doing research into the early 
history of New Brunswick were asked to 
note any mention of Audubon or of his 
books. Nothing has been reported to 
date, and it looks as though newspapers 
then were not so interested in the books 
as they are today. 
The latest and final approach was based 
on an entry which appeared in the 
Journals of the House of Assembly of 
New Brunswick for 1864. The Secretary 
of the Legislative Library in his report 
stated: "The copy of Audubon's magni-
ficent work upon the Birds of America, 
belonging to the Library, is believed to 
possess an historical interest as the sub-
scription copy of King Louis Phillippe, 
or of his unfortunate son the Duke or 
Orleans, who accidentally perished in the 
full vigour of health and manhood." Mr. 
Gowan, the Secretary, erred in his as-
sumption that the King's son was an 
original subscriber. Actually King Louis 
Philippe was himself the Duke of Orleans 
at the time the subscription was taken out. 
It was mere chance that revealed the 
following item concerning the King's 
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Audubon; it is from Montalivet's Le Roi 
Louis-Philippe, published in 1851: "Les 
Oiseaux d' Amerique, d' Audubon, papier 
grand aigle, ouvrage que Cuvier signalait 
comme le plus beau monument eleve par 
l'art a la nature. II avait co-Ute plus de 
10,000 fr.; il ne reste qu'un seul volume, 
brule dans les angles."* Now a letter went 
off to the Bibliotheque Nationale in Paris. 
The reply was discouraging. "Mais le 
texte de Mon tali vet est f ormel et, des 
quatre volumes d'Audubon appartenant 
au roi des Fran9ais, un seul volume (et 
encore il est brule dans les angles) semble 
avoir survecu a l'incendie du Chateau de 
Neuilly en 1848."t Certainly the Library 
could not own Louis Philippe's set. 
Ten years of searching had gone by. 
The results were all negative. Another 
generation of librarians was about to 
admit defeat. They had come to suspect 
that a set of Audubon bird prints, now so 
valued throughout the world, had perhaps 
not been so treasured a hundred years ago. 
Perhaps they were bought for the Library 
in a routine way, just as books had been 
bought for years before, and every year 
since. And this indeed is almost the story 
of what had happened. 
The mystery now is solved, and with 
the answer before us there has actually 
been no mystery at all. Very recently there 
came to light in an attic of the Legislative 
Building a manuscript book which had 
been missing from the Legislative Library 
for a great number of years. It is the book 
of minutes of the Library Committee, 
1849-78. In it, under the date of April 2, 
1852, it is stated: "Resolved that Mr. 
Gowan be authorised to obtain Audobon's 
Ornithology from Little & Brown for the 
specified sum of £200 currency." Then, 
on April 29, 1853, it is further stated: 
"Agreeably to the order of the Committee, 
the 4 volumes of Audubon's American 
Ornithology have been purchased at a 
cost of $800 and are now in the Library. 
They were the property of the Duke of 
Orleans, eldest son of King Louis Phillipe 
of France, and they have thus acquired 
a kind of historical interest." 
It must be conceded that there is still 
a mystery concerning the question of the 
original subscriber. Since it cannot have 
been Louis Philippe's set, perhaps it is 
that of King Charles X, or that of Louis' 
sister, Her Royal Highness, Mademoiselle 
d'Orleans, whose set, after all, could 
quite reasonably have passed into the 
hands of her nephew, the Duke of 
Orleans. 
* The Birds of America, by Audubon, 
"great eagle" format, a work called by Cuvier 
the finest monument raised by art to nature. 
It had cost more than 10,000 francs ; only a 
single volume is left, burnt at the corners. 
t But Montalivet's statement is explicit. 
Of the four volumes of Audubon belonging 
to the King of the French, a single volume-
and that one, moreover, burnt at the corners 
- was, it appears, salvaged from the Neuilly 
Chateau fire in 1848. 
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EST INDIAN AIRPORTS are de-
lightfully informal. On the 
smaller islands they are folksy 
places where the dogs bark a welcome to 
the planes, and where you walk out on 
the apron to identify your crate of 
chickens as it is unloaded from the 
luggage bin. 
There are none of those hospital-ward 
regulations which make airports in North 
America such nerve-racking places to 
await a delayed flight, and which give the 
jittery passenger the assurance that the 
plane is liable to blow up if he doesn't 
watch out. You don't see any signs saying 
"No Visitors Beyond This Point" or for-
bidding you to peek at the refuelling 
mysteries before flight time. 
There is always a motley throng on the 
end of the strip, watching flights arrive 
and depart, and waving to travellers. 
Children snitch rides on the luggage carts. 
Geese and pigs wander across the field. 
Apart from scratching matches on the 
wing flaps or playing hopscotch on the 
runway you do just as you please. 
The flight captain himself, as he sees 
the last suitcase going on board, an-
nounces departure with a wave of the 
hand: "Righto, folks, here we go!" And 
everyone flocks at his heels toward the 
plane. There is none of this nonsense 
about public address systems and board-
ing passes. But the air of casualness and 
appearance of amateurism must hide a 
certain amount of efficiency, since the 
largest of the island-hopping airlines has 
operated for nineteen years without an 
accident in which anyone was hurt. 
Flying to Trinidad was a pleasure- up 
to twenty minutes before landing time. 
Then the usual bad weather that follows 
me wherever I fly or sail overtook the 
little plane, and when we finally bounced 
down on Piarco runway we had to wade 
ashore. 
I had been warned that the Trinidad 
hotels were all full, but had taken a 
chance. There followed a series of lucky 
accidents during which I was mistaken 
for an American citizen and a passenger 
on Pan-American Airways-an error 
which I was careful to cultivate and foster, 
once I discovered its advantages. 
I was whisked off to the Pan-American 
Guest House, where no one demanded to 
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see a ticket or checked a passenger list. 
The P.A.A. people took me at face value, 
and though they, like all the rest of the 
hotels, were full, they practically turned 
themselves inside out getting me a place 
to stay. 
They found, as night came on, that 
there wasn't a vacancy of any kind. The 
rain had stopped, but the road to Port of 
Spain, 17 miles away, was flooded and 
impassable. They offered to let me share 
a room with one of the management, or, 
if that wouldn't suit, to get me to a hotel 
in Port of Spain, even if they had to hire 
a boat. 
I decided to push my luck, and said I'd 
take Port of Spain. So they got on the 
telephone to various airport authorities 
and hotel managers. The result was that 
the Hotel Normandie agreed to take me 
in, and the airport tower agreed to flash 
a green light, indicating "all clear" so 
that a taxi could drive along the runways 
to a passable road on the other side of 
the field. The P.A.A. people called a cab 
and ushered me aboard, with an almost 
audible sigh of relief. 
Just at this point I had my worst "turn" 
of the trip. I had been solemnly warned 
by people in the other islands that 
Trinidad was a place simply crawling with 
poisonous monsters anxious to "get" you 
at the first opportunity-centipedes over 
afoot long, great fat millipedes that would 
make your hair stand on end just to look 
at them, little snakes of bright, evil 
colours, whose bite was worse than death, 
big, muscular snakes, thicker than your 
wrist ... And then, of course, there were 
the scorpions (of course ... ) I was careful 
even at the antiseptic-looking Guest 
House to shun dim corners and not to 
poke my fingers under cushions where 
something might lurk. But as I entered 
the rear seat of the dark cab, my guard 
was down for a moment. I settled back 
into the foam rubber ... 
A fraction of a second ~later I shot out 
of the seat, yelping like a dog whose tail 
has been trodden on. 
"I've been bitten!" I howled. "I've 
been bitten! Don't take me to the hotel. 
Take me to a doctor! Take me to a 
hospital! The emergency ward!" 
The driver, who had managed to get 
maybe ten yards, slammed on his brakes. 
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"Bitten by what?" he demanded, the 
cold-blooded brute. 
This seemed to me like splitting hairs. 
What did it matter which of Trinidad's 
many poisonous creatures had fastened 
its fangs into my rear end? The important 
thing was to race for the anti-toxin at top 
speed, before the poison reached the 
respiration centre, causing death from 
asphyxiation. 
The driver, however, was a callous type. 
He produced a flashlight from his glove 
box with what seemed like wholly un-
necessary procrastination, and slowly 
turned it on the crevices of the back seat, 
while I cringed in a corner, awaiting the 
coup de grace from my unseen enemy. 
"Sure you were bitten?" said the 
driver. "Couldn't be this, could it?" and 
he held up a small splinter which had 
caught in the upholstery. 
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I shamefully rubbed my posterior. No 
swelling. No creeping numbness. Not a 
sign, indeed, of the recent attack. 
"I'm sorry," I mumbled, "I guess I 
thought I sat on something." 
This sounded pretty lame, even to me, 
but I couldn't think of anything better. 
The driver, being no doubt used to all 
sorts of customers, and having learned 
to be surprised at nothing from a "tourist", 
accepted it, and launched into a running 
commentary on the changes which the 
coming of the Yankees had brought about 
in his home island. Naturally he thought 
I was an American. What else could I be? 
I didn't shed my temporary American 
citizenship until I arrived at the Hotel 
N ormandie-the most fascinating hostelry 
at which I ever spent a night. There was 
none of this air-conditioned business at 
all. There were moths on the walls the 
size of small songbirds. An even larger 
butterfly, azure and iridescent as a blue 
jay, flapped bat-like through the corridors. 
And the people, who welcomed me with 
great warmth, were in keeping. It was a 
place where the bell-boys occasionally 
broke into a step-dance, and where grey-
headed waiters whistled through their 
teeth. They wore uniforms which leaned 
heavily on bright scarlet and Christmas-
tree green, with bits of white and black 
and other colours to relieve the monotony. 
I was given a beautiful bedroom which 
could be entered only through the bath-
room. Everything was very European, 
right down to the fact that the plumbing 
refused to work. There was a dance band, 
which played until 4 a.m. under red 
lights, making sleep in any part of the 
institution impossible. There was also a 
visiting men's choir. Between sessions of 
wailing saxophone and solo clarinet the 
choir sang hymns. 
At other times there were calypso 
singers, rendering well-rehearsed "spon-
taneous" songs in tuneless fashion, and a 
steel band, which consists of a number of 
oil drums hammered into shapes which 
will emit notes, and played with a sort of 
drumstick. The music of Trinidad is quite 
distinctive. It has special properties found 
nowhere else. In fact, it is enough to 
wake the dead. 
The plumbing in my front-door bath-
room was a continual adventure. The 
toilet would flush only if you poured a 
bucket of water into it. You got the 
bucket of water by bailing it with a 
drinking glass from the wash basin. There 
was a shower which dribbled like a leaky 
radiator, but gave out enough moisture 
to permit you to work up a nice lather. 
Just as you got yourself soaped from 
scalp to toe it gave out altogether. 
But if I go back to Trinidad I will 
certainly stay again at the Hotel Nor-
mandie (if it's still there) in preference to 
the air-conditioned efficiency joints which 
fringe the airport. It has a vitality which 
you aren't likely to find at any other hotel. 
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When I was there it also had a French 
chef, liberally soaked in wine and drenched 
with condiments. Some of his personality 
rubbed off on his food. I even enjoyed his 
raw, bean-sized oysters. The hotel also 
had a cellar of European potables which 
they claimed to be the best in Latin 
America. 
Port of Spain is a lovely place where the 
five continents meet: China, India, Spain, 
France, England, Africa-even Holland 
and America-they are all there, each 
with its temples, its mosques and its 
pagodas, its banks and its art galleries 
and its hot-dog stands. Where else could 
you burn a joss-stick, smoke opium, and 
buy popcorn all within the space of a 
city block? 
Port of Spain is full of fantastic palaces 
built out of the loot of the ancient Central 
American civilizations, helped along by 
the profits from the slave trade, and from 
a little far-sighted investment in piracy 
along the Spanish Main. Its people, 
descended from pirates and adventurers, 
blue-blooded aristocrats and slaves, mer-
chant princes and beach-combers, are the 
most tolerant in the world-a preview of 
what may happen some day if humanity 
ever achieves a true world civilization. 
Our own oil men are there in force, 
doing their best to spread western culture 
and the religion of the cash register. But 
their progress is dishearteningly slow. The 
Trinidadians are glad enough to accept 
the "Yankee dollar", as they call it, but 
they accept it with a laugh and a shrug, 
instead of bowing respectfully. 
"Ah wouldn't call those folks lazy, 
exactly," drawled a Texan whom I met 
in a bar. "It's just that they don't see 
things the same as we do in the Yew-
Nited States. They don't seem to want to 
get rich. Why, even a businessman down 
here is likely to re-tire on his first million 
and start a banana plantation or some-
thing! They don't appear to understand 
the value of money." 
Trinidad, like a lot of other places in 
the tropics, doesn't seem to want to be 
saved from its peace and backwardness. 
It seems to prefer Latin dances and 
calypso and steel bands to commercial 
T.V. and wiener roasts and Sunday 
driving. There isn't much you can do 
with people like that. 
As for the twelve-inch centipedes and 
so on, they must be there somewhere, 
because I went and admired them in tanks 
of formaldehyde in a museum. But the 
fiercest-looking things I met in the flesh 
were members of a group of Daughters 
of the American Revolution on a good-
will tour. Next to those were the little 
eight-inch lizards, all perfectly harmless, 
which swarm all over the place, walking 
on two legs, waving tiny forepaws in the 
air, and using their thick tails for balance 
-each the very image of a baby dinosaur 
new-hatched from the egg in a fern forest 
of the Mesozoic era. 
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CELEBRATION 
AT BAD DECK 
A Report of the Anniversary Flight 
of the Silver Dart 
by DOYLE BURLESON 
"What we have seen just now may well 
prove to be one of the really important 
pages of history." 
-Dr. Alexander Graham Bell 
H ow IMPORTANT Dr. Bell's page in history later became was un-folded with startling realism at 
Baddeck on February 23, 1959, an even 
one-half century following the prophetic 
remarks of the great inventor. 
The page itself has blossomed into a 
fascinating book, The Silver Dart by 
H. Gordon Green, and the recognition 
by a grateful Canada and Commonwealth 
of Nations of a pioneer of daring and 
devotion. The pages, the book-indeed, 
much in the fifty-year span of flying 
history-were engendered by the heroic 
deeds of Canada's newly appointed Air 
Commodore, the Hon. J. A. D. McCurdy. 
Few people are honoured in their Hf e-
time as Mr. Mccurdy was at Baddeck. 
During lunch at Telegraph House, Dr. 
Bell's first "home" in Baddeck seventy-
four years ago, Mr. McCurdy said on the 
day before the event: "This is too much; 
I never realized all that has been done." 
A national committee, organized in 
Ottawa, had planned for some time to re-
create the flight of the Silver Dart and 
pay well-deserved tribute to Mr. Mccurdy. 
Heads of government, the armed forces 
and industry were involved. The pro-
gramme would celebrate the golden anni-
versary of flight in Canada. 
At one minute past midnight on 
February 23, the postal department issued 
a special five-cent stamp commemorating 
the occasion. The Silver Dart replica, 
constructed previously by the Royal 
Canadian Air Force for public display, 
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was brought to Baddeck and made ready 
for flight. 
Mr. Mccurdy, of course, knew about 
many of these things. But when he was 
brought on the ice of a sheltered cove 
snugly nestled in the enchanting Bras 
d'Or Lakes on a morning stretched one 
half-century in his memory, frosted tears 
were on his cheeks. This was the same 
location from which he wrote the page of 
history Dr. Bell had so aptly forecast. 
The scene before him was different and 
then it was the same. Flags flew every-
where. The ice was dotted with tents, 
bunting and shivering people, anxious to 
pay tribute. More than 3,000 were on 
hand from all parts of Canada to honour 
a man, who, in honest modesty, was still 
thinking of the 14 7 people who witnessed 
the first flight and later signed "the book" 
at the Bell house, Beinn Bhreagh, to help 
Dr. Bell write his page of history. 
Up and down the expanse of ice, in 
either direction from the flag-draped re-
viewing stand, were modern aircraft. A 
long battery of helicopters had flown 
dignitaries to Baddeck to a void the 
questionable ferry by road. Dozens of 
small aircraft from Canada and the 
United States had landed near Baddeck 
bringing aviation enthusiasts who knew 
what Mr. McCurdy had done for them. 
The Silver Dart replica was in an 
ingenious plastic hangar while pilot and 
crew watched in fearful anxiety the swirl-
ing winds blowing gusts up to thirty 
miles per hour. Safe wind limit for "the 
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Mr. McCurdy congratulates Wing 
Commander Paul Hartman 
Dart" is fifteen miles per hour, not in 
gusts. 
A one-hundred-man guard of honour 
from the R.C.A.F. paraded for Nova 
Scotia's present Lieutenant-Governor, 
Major-General the Hon. E. C. Plow, and, 
of course, her former Lieutenant-Gover-
nor, the Hon. J. A. D. Mccurdy. 
Three bands, each apprehensive over 
the effect of fourteen-degree weather (and 
wind) on their instruments, were ready to 
salute the occasion. (Lt. Kenneth Elloway, 
director of the Royal Canadian Artillery 
band said: "If we can't play 'The Queen' 
I'll sing it.") 
Despite these innovations, the scene 
brought tears and nostalgia. On the ice 
in unmistakable costume, were nearly 
forty descendants of the original group 
who had taken part in the 1909 epic. 
"Look, there is Dr. Bell out there in the 
red sleigh," said Mr. Mccurdy as he 
spotted Roddy MacMillan, complete with 
white whiskers and cheery face. "There's 
old Dr. Dan MacDonald [played by his 
son Dr. Sandy MacDonald]," Mr. Mc-
curdy exclaimed. 
And among the throng of originals were 
F. W. (Casey) Baldwin, represented by 
his son, Bob Baldwin; beloved Aunt 
Georgina McCurdy, represented by Flora 
MacAulay; John MacDermid, played by 
his son, Kenneth MacDermid; and 
climaxing the long list, on the ice as well 
as the reviewing stand was J. A. Douglas 
Mccurdy, played by his son Bob Mc-
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made not later than June l, 1959. For an application form write to: 
The Professor of Education at Acadia University; Tuition fees at these colleges and Universities are 
Dalhousie University; Mount Allison University; paid by the Department of Education for candi-
dates taking the professional courses for the Jun-
Mount St. Vincent College ; St. Francis Xavier Uni- ior Diploma, the Senior Diploma, and the Bachelor 
versity or St. Mary's University. of Education Degree, following completion of the 
second, third, or final year of the regular Bach-
elor's Degree course, respectively. 
Interest free student loans up to $500 may be had by any candidate, in-
cluding scholarship winners, accepted for teacher-training at these Col-
leges and Diversities. 
DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION • 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
HON. MALCOLM S. LEONARD, 
Minister 
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DR. H. P. MOFFATT, 
Deputy Minister 
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Curdy, a prominent Montreal business 
man. 
It was apparent that the whole scene 
of these people milling about a plane he, 
himself, once designed, built and flew, 
touched Mr. Mccurdy deeply. He did 
not expect this. 
General Plow opened the ceremonies 
with a moving speech. Next programme 
chairman Alton Langille, head of the 
Baddeck board of commissioners, intro-
duced Premier Robert L. Stanfield, who, 
in words of simple praise, brought to the 
battery of microphones and before a 
national press corps of nearly seventy-five, 
the man who was young engineer Douglas 
Mccurdy of fifty years ago. 
Mr. McCurdy's first concern in viewing 
the vast expanse of aircraft, cars and 
people on the thirty-inch thick ice, was 
expressed in his remark: "I hope it 
doesn't fall in on us." He has many 
memories of Bras d'Or Lakes. 
Jn his ever-present modesty, the man 
of this hour of tribute reminded the 
spectators of those who came after him: 
"I ask you also to remember those who 
in this fifty-year period twice answered 
the call of duty and in the air gave all to 
their country," he said. 
The Silver Dart replica was rolled on 
the ice and few present thought veteran 
Wing Commander Paul A. Hartman, an 
outstandingly courageous pilot who has 
flown the Arrow CF-105, would attempt 
a flight in what T.C.A. 's John Rankin, of 
Halifax, termed an airborne "pile of 
match sticks". 
At this point there was a strong cross 
wind with swirling gusts creating air 
pockets and unexpected hazards. 
Mr. McCurdy tensed in his seat on the 
reviewing stand but said nothing at the 
time. 
With flame and red smoke smudges 
drifting behind, Hartman took his Silver 
Dart to the air in half the normal runway 
distance and fought currents that carried 
him rapidly, with wings bouncing like 
puppets, to seventy-five feet altitude. The 
story of his crash is history in the daily 
newspapers but his courage could be 
another page for Dr. Bell. 
Wing Commander Hartman had flown 
the Silver Dart replica on a number of 
occasions. A veteran pilot of the sound 
barriers, he knew what conditions were 
like. Said Mr. Mccurdy: "If he hadn't 
been a man of courage he wouldn't have 
taken it up at all." 
Tears were frozen to Hartman's cheeks 
when he was unstrapped from the air-
craft. Damage, however, was slight and 
the plane will be repaired. 
The R.C.A.F. may present this replica 
to the proposed national air museum, 
but no final decision has been announced. 
There are touches of pathos and irony 
and disappointment in the events of 
Baddeck, 1959. 
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THE 
SILVER 
DART 
The Authentic Story of 
the Hon. J. A. D. McCurdy, 
Canada's First Pilot 
by H. GORDON GREEN 
"While it is an historical record, it is human in treahnent and a variety 
of little incidents which are sidelights, are presented in a delightful 
rnanner." -The Halifax Chronicle-Herald 
" ... worth reading, both as historical document on flight and as pure 
entertainment." -Winnipeg Free Press 
" ... an inspi~ing story, a welcome addition to Canadian biography, and 
deserves to he read by all Canadians." -The Globe and Mail 
"highly-entertaining narrative" -The Montreal Star 
"An excellent collection of photographs brings the people and the ti1nes 
to life. 'The Silver Dart' is an in1portant, as well as a titnely addition to 
Canadian history." -The Gazette (Montreal) 
". . . a n1odest hook of Canadian achieven1ent, and every reader must 
feel a great pride on having read it." 
-Benjamin Beveridge in "The Top Shelf" 
AN ATLANTIC ADVOCATE BOOK 
$4.95 
BRUNSWICK PRESS LTD., 
THE BOOK ROOM 
LIMITED 
P.O. Box 272 
54-56 Granville Street 
HALIFAX 
Nova Scotia 
"Everything in Books" 
The ATLANTIC ADVOCATE 
FREDERICTON, N.B. 
SAINT JOHN 
NEWS COMPANY 
LIMITED 
Wholesale Distributors of 
MAGAZINES 
and 
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Mr. Mccurdy said the original aim of 
Dr. Bell's old Aerial Experiment Associa-
tion (originated and financed by his wife, 
Mrs. Bell) was "to get a man into the 
. 
air. 
"Today our prayers were to get a man 
safely out of the air. Perhaps our original 
aim should have included both going up 
and coming down." 
The crash itself, erroneously reported 
as flipping over, proved two points. One 
is that the replica built so painstakingly 
by Leading Aircraftsman Lionel Mc-
caffrey, of Calgary, had few if any special 
safety controls or features not in the 
original Silver Dart. It was a tough 
machine to fly. Next, it brought home the 
hazards which men like young Douglas 
McCurdy faced every time they trundled 
down a runway. Mr. McCurdy was 
injured only once in an aircraft accident. 
A damper on the ceremony was the 
announcement by the Federal Govern-
ment, perhaps well warranted but most 
untimely, of the abandonment of the 
Avro Arrow CF-105 and the march for-
ward to guided missiles. 
"Their action may well be justified," 
said many at Baddeck, "but if they could 
only have waited three or four more days 
to make the annoucement." 
As result of the government's an-
nouncement, all top A. V. Roe officials 
previously scheduled to take part in the 
ceremonies at Baddeck cancelled their 
participation. Hon. G. R. Pearkes, 
Minister of National Defence, also slated 
to be on hand, was compelled to cancel 
his attendance. 
And what, to some extent, must be 
embarrassing, three days after the govern-
ment halted the Arrow production, the 
postal department issued a splendid new 
five-cent stamp commemorating the gol-
den anniversary of flight in Canada. 
The stamp has in its design a replica 
of the Silver Dart and a slightly modified 
version, but in three-fold reproduction, 
of the Arrow CF-105. 
To many of the school children on 
hand at Baddeck last month, Dr. Bell's 
prophetic message on a "page of history" 
came true. Fifty years from now they may 
remember February 23, 1959. 
And so that we may not for get the 
same day in 1909, pause to consider that 
the epic event in isolated, unknown 
Baddeck fifty years ago carries little less 
scientific importance than would the 
launching of a manned space-ship to the 
moon from the same shadows of Beinn 
Bhreagh. In fact, the feats of the first 
aviators, like Douglas McCurdy, may be 
the more daring. 
The first British-built Comet jet airliner 
to land in Cape Breton touched down at 
Sydney airport on February 22, 1959. 
Few were on hand to greet it. All eyes 
and thoughts were on the "bundle of 
match sticks" slated to fly one-quarter of 
a mile on the ice of Bras d~Or the next day. 
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BOOK REVIE by D. Kermode Parr 
THE WATCH THAT ENDS THE 
NIGHT, by Hugh MacLennan. Mac-
millan, Toronto. 373 pages. $3.95. 
This is a deeply interesting novel, com-
plex and profound in its drawing of 
character, vivid often to the degree of 
being painful in the reality of environ-
ments, penetrating in its analysis of the 
interaction of temperaments and the 
effects of time and place on living people. 
The story begins almost at the end of 
the events recorded and is then worked 
out by flash-backs handled with great 
skill. There are three chief characters: the 
narrator, George Stewart; Jerome Martell; 
and Catherine, the woman who married 
first Jerome and later George. 
George's story begins, in time, with his 
boyhood in Dorval, where he meets 
Catherine, semi-invalid daughter of a 
neighbour. His reaching manhood, his 
college education disturbed by a domin-
eering aunt and achieved only with dis-
locations due to economic factors, his 
search for a reasonable job, for any job 
at all, in the depression-devastated 
Canada of the nineteen-thirties, his five 
years of hated servitude in a private school 
made endurable only by the weekends in 
Montreal, his ultimate success as a C.B.C. 
commentator, are all worked out in con-
vincing detail. 
Jerome was a fatherless child, living his 
first years in a New Brunswick lumber 
camp with a mother whose surname he 
never knew, a camp from which he fled 
when the woman was murdered by a 
squalid lover. The waif was picked up at 
the Moncton railroad station, adopted 
and then brought up in Halifax by an 
Anglican clergyman and his wife. His 
brilliant mind and abounding energy made 
him a great surgeon in Montreal. 
Catherine was a woman of fine mental 
and spiritual calibre, hopelessly handi-
capped by a rheumatic heart. 
It was Jerome who married Catherine 
and took, successfully, the risk of letting 
her have a child. Then he became involved 
as one of the few who saw, in the turmoil 
of argument, that the Spanish Civil War 
was really the loosing of murder and 
cruelty that must bring on world war 
again, if the fascist-nazi beasts were not 
stopped. He went to Spain as a volunteer 
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surgeon, continued his struggle in the 
French underground after 1940, and was 
later officially reported tortured to death 
as a prisoner. 
The crisis with which the book opens 
is the return of Jerome after Catherine has 
been some years happily married to 
George. 
The city of Montreal is really a major 
character, too, rather than only a setting. 
There are many minor characters. Some 
of them seem wildly funny caricatures 
rather than real human beings, but they 
are for all that convincing. (This reviewer, 
having experience, could believe in any 
of the eccentric remittance men who ran 
the private school, but not in all of them 
at one time in one institution!) 
There is much in the novel that is grim, 
sordid, sad and depressing. The life of the 
lumber camp is an instance. On the blunt 
story of what had happened. told by the 
boy Jerome, the clergyman's wife said: 
"What you have just told me is the most 
terrible thing anyone has ever told me. 
It is so terrible a thing that I know you 
have spoken the truth ... " It was like 
that, and nothing glossed over in language 
or deed. 
There is, too, a serious consideration of 
the deep mystery of life. George Stewart 
sets down his reflections on many prob-
lems. He finds in the end: "It is of no 
importance that God appears indifferent 
to justice as men understand it. He gave 
life. He gave it. Life for a year, a month, a 
day or an hour is still a gift." 
The Watch That Ends The Night is 
Hugh MacLennan's best novel yet, and 
one that will be counted as of outstanding 
quality in any company. 
THE HEART IS FIRE, by Douglas 
Lochhead. Ryerson Press Poetry Chap-
books. 12 pages. $1. 
Douglas Lochhead's poems speak of 
fishermen, of the sea, of birds, of Christ-
mas at Peggy's Cove, of Joseph thinking 
in the night after the Annunciation. 
There is humour, too; simple and 
hearty in "Birth of a Legend", sharper 
and more effective in "Recruit", a satiric 
condensation of a soldier's training that 
turns to harsh intensity in the last four 
lines. 
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THE GHOST OF NORTH AMERICA: 
The Story of the Eastern Panther, by 
Bruce S. Wright. Vantage Press, Inc., 
New York. 140 pages. $3.50. 
Until recently it was believed that the 
eastern species of the North American 
panther had been hunted to extinction. 
Naturalists ceased to list it in the fauna 
of New Brunswick after 1841, Maine 
after 1891, to quote two instances from 
a table in this book. Now it is proved fact 
that the great cats have survived in the 
deep forests. It is even considered that 
their numbers are growing, following the 
great increase in the deer, their preferred 
food. 
There are a number of photographs of 
tracks, panther kills, animals of the 
western species and other informative 
matters. No picture exists of a living 
eastern panther in the wild, though the 
author hopes, in his eloquent appeal for 
preservation of this very rare animal, that 
some day one will be taken by a master 
of still-hunting with the camera. 
A very interesting and readable book 
for the wildlife shelf. 
NEW ROOTS IN CANADIAN SOIL, 
by John P. Kidd. Canadian Citizenship 
Council, Ottawa. 69 pages. 50 cents. 
The sub-title of this booklet is: "A sort 
of a handbook, for 'Old' Canadians, 
describing some of the major adjustment 
problems of 'New' Canadians." It is 
effectively written and full of things that 
we should all know about. 
There are obvious problems in the 
assimilation of newcomers, especially 
when there are so many of them. About 
every tenth person in Canada today is a 
post-war immigrant; every eighth person 
was born in some other country. 
The little book is packed with interesting 
information and wise advice, designed 
"to help you help your immigrant new-
comers to help the1nselves in becoming 
full-fledged members of your community.'' 
The proportion of the immigrants 
settling in the Atlantic Provinces is not 
high, but the number is still considerable. 
In the post-war years from 1946 to 1957, 
this region received practically fifty 
thousand. 
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ROUND and ABOUT -
-
- by Vedette 
"Wake up and read!" 
The first Canadian Library 
Week will be held this year from 
April 12 to 18. Its aim is to 
urge people to read more and 
make greater use of libraries. The 
organizers, headed by J. Roby 
Kidd and D. W. Ambridge, hope 
to make the event an annual one. 
The Atlantic Provinces are re-
presented on the council by four 
members, Mrs. Hugh John Flem-
ming and James F . MacEacheron 
of Fredericton, Miss Dorothy 
Cullen of Charlottetown, and 
Eric E. Moon of St. John's, 
Newfoundland. An article by Mr. 
Moon appears on page 39. 
* * * Military Tournament 
Canadians who have attended 
the Royal Military Tournament 
in London will rejoice at the news 
that a similar event will be held 
in the Maritimes this spring. It 
will be held at the Lady Beaver-
brook Rink at Fredericton from 
May 22 to 25. On the final day, 
being the 80th birthday of Lord 
Beaverbrook, U.N.B.'s Chancel-
lor, the proceeds will be presented 
to him for the university's build-
ing fund. 
* * * The programme will be colour-
ful and spectacular. Fanfares, 
ceremonial drill and the counter-
marching of massed bands will 
alternate with costumed masques 
and historical pageantry. De Ville-
bon will be seen in command of 
Fort Nashwaak, meeting the 
Indians in 1695, and beating off 
the English assault up river. There 
will be a display of artillery 
pieces from the earliest gun to the 
latest thing in rockets, of High-
land reels and pipers, and the Van 
Doos beating Retreat at the 
Citadel of Quebec. The pro-
gramme will end with a grand 
parade of the Guard of Honour, 
a Feu de Joie, and "God Save the 
Queen". Responsible for idea and 
execution is Brigadier R. W. 
Moncel, commander of the 3rd 
Brigade at Camp Gagetown. 
* 
Silver Dart 
* * 
Sales reports from all over 
Canada indicate that The Atlantic 
Advocate' s new book entitled 
The Silver Dart, by H. Gordon 
Green, is being well reviewed and 
well received by the public. At 
last the Hon. J. A. D. Mccurdy, 
subject of the book, is receiving 
the recognition due him. One 
point, however, remains a matter 
of controversy; that is his place 
among the earliest flyers. 
* * * An appendix in the book, 
listing first airplane flights, credits 
Alliott Verdon Roe with a flight 
at Brooklands, England, on June 
8, 1908. Roe made a flight on that 
date, but later the Royal Aero 
Club ruled that it could not be 
regarded as properly sustained 
and controlled. 
* * * The Royal Aero Club gives 
official credit to Colonel S. F. 
Cody, an American, for the first 
aeroplane flight in Britain, on 
October 16, 1908. Another con-
tender, J. T. C. Moore-Brabazon 
(later Lord Brabazon of Tara) 
made a flight on December 4, 
1908, but it was at Issy-les-
Moulineaux, France. Five months 
afterwards he made a flight at 
Leysdown, Kent, which is offi-
cially recognized as the first flight 
by a British pilot in Britain. Hence 
Mr. Mccurdy was the first British 
subject to make a controlled and 
sustained power flight in the 
Commonwealth. 
* * * 
Profitable Issue 
The issue of the Silver Dart 
anniversary stamp has been a 
profitable venture for the Can-
adian Post Office. At Bad deck 
alone, more than $14,000 worth 
of "first day" covers were mailed 
on February 23. Additional pur-
chases of this attractive issue by 
philatelists, in blocks of four and 
sheets of fifty, must mean a hand-
some revenue for the government. 
It is curious that more Post Office 
employees are not conscious of 
this when collectors ask them for 
these items. 
* * * New Beaverbrook Rink 
Another Beaverbrook rink is 
in the making. The latest one is 
to be built on Saint John's Main 
Street, whence the skaters will be 
seen through the glass front 
disporting themselves on the ice. 
An artist's sketch of the new Lord Beaverbrook rink for 
Saint John . 
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Bluenoses 
In the January issue of The 
Atlantic Advocate we brought up 
the subject of the origins of the 
terms "bluenose" and "herring 
choker". Mayor George F. Hall 
of Annapolis Royal, N .S., who 
is honorary superintendent of 
Fort Anne and Port Royal 
National Historic Parks, has pro-
vided us with some enhghtening 
information on the subject. Mr. 
Hall says that Rev. Jacob Bailey, 
a Loyalist clergyman at Annapolis 
Royal, used the nickname "blue-
noses" in a letter to Reverend Dr. 
Peters of London in November, 
1785. Mr. Hall says that in Mr. 
Bailey's letters are the earliest 
known usages of the name 
"bluenose", since applied to the 
inhabitants of Nova Scotia gen-
erally. Mr. Bailey used the term 
repeatedly to distinguish the old 
settlers from the Loyalists. 
* * * Mr. Bailey wrote, "The Blue-
noses, to use a vulgar appellation, 
who had address sufficient to 
divide the Loyalists, exerted 
themselves to the utmost of their 
power and cunning . . . " This was 
in connection with elections to the 
Legislative Assembly. 
* * * On July 6, 1786, Mr. Bailey 
wrote to Dr. Peters: "The Prov-
ince of New Brunswick is in 
flourishing condition- good gov-
ernment and a proper sub-
mission to authority prevail: but 
in Nova Scotia we have the 
following complaints: the Prov-
ince governed by a faction in 
Halifax who dispense with the 
laws and set aside the most f unda-
mental principles of the British 
constitution to answer their pur-
pose, the governor generally 
despised, violent contentions be-
tween the Loyalists and the old 
inhabitants called Bluenoses; 150 
Loyalists in Annapolis have not 
received any grant of land." 
* * * Mayor Hall has taken this 
material from the supplement of 
The History of the County of 
Annapolis, by A. W. Savary, and 
these quotations substantiate the 
opinion stated by G. G. Campbell 
in his History of Nova Scotia. 
* ParJez-vous? * * 
There is a new movement in the 
Maritimes to overcome the lan-
guage barrier between the English 
and French-speaking communi-
ties. Leader of this resolve in 
New Brunswick is Premier Hugh 
John Flemming. He spends every 
Friday evening in Fredericton as 
one of a band of proselytes who 
gather together to converse in 
French under the tutelage of Mr. 
E. Ronald MacDonald. On other 
nights there are similar groups in 
Moncton and Saint John. They 
include high school teachers, 
civil servants, dentists, physicians, 
and clerks in banks, who feel 
bound to equip themselves with 
Canada's second language. 
The first MacDonald rule is 
that not one word of English may 
be spoken. Mr. MacDonald has 
made a reputation as a raconteur. 
He tells his stories in French with 
high spirits and dramatic effect, 
and a regard for his showmanship 
together with an insatiable desire 
to learn the language combine to 
draw a full house at every session. 
The pupils, as a rule, allow no 
other engagement to interfere with 
their lesson. 
* * * The result is that they are now 
near breaking the sound barrier. 
This was brought to mind when 
we made a professional call on 
our Fredericton's famous dentist 
and were greeted with a gracious : 
"Asseyez-vous. Ouvrezla bouche." 
* * * 
Premier Flemming is expected 
soon to deliver his first full-length 
public speech in French. The 
occasion may be the Canadian 
Press Canada-wide convention of 
French-speaking editors due to 
take place at Moncton on May 
30th. Host to the convention will 
be the Moncton French-language 
daily newspaper L'Evangeline, 
directed by its able editor and 
publisher Emery Leblanc, whose 
thought-provoking article "Where 
Now?" in this magazine will be 
remembered as a frank admission 
of the strains which threaten to 
divide our two language groups. 
* * * Musical Talents 
A sixteen-year-old student of 
the Halifax School for the Blind, 
from Black's Harbour, N.B., was 
one of the leading participants in 
the Halifax Music Festival. Susan 
Small received a prize for the 
highest mark in the piano concerto 
class and a scholarship for first 
place in four other piano classes. 
* * * Other notable young talents in 
the Festival were Noreen Keating 
of Halifax, who received two 
scholarships for piano; Peter 
Hawkins of Halifax and Margaret 
Young of Mount AIJison Uni-
versity, who received awards for 
organ performance; Jean SJade 
and Jane Akerley, both of Mount 
Allison, who received scholar-
ships, and Frances Bourque of 
Lunenburg and Conrad Sheck of 
Portuguese Cove who received 
top vocal a wards. 
* * * Financial Frolic 
The Hal if ax Symphony Society 
has been having a fashionable 
financial frolic. Early in March, 
members of the Women's Aux-
iliary, headed by Mrs. Norman 
Murray and Mrs. S. S. Jacobson 
as co-conveners, are holding a 
fashion show at Robert Simpson 
(Eastern) Limited. Miss Margaret 
Hutt, fashion co-ordinator at 
Simpsons, has selected clothing 
for the show, and is the commen-
tator. 
* * * 
Fashions to be displayed must 
be washabJe, saleable and within 
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the price range of every woman. 
Higher-priced dresses, coats, en-
sembles, millinery, and sport, 
children's and formal attire, will 
be included with the regular-
priced clothing. Proceeds are used 
to assist the Symphony in the 
purchase of music, in financing 
tours and in the presentation of 
children's concerts. 
* * * 
Lieutenant-Colonel H. A. Han-
sen managed the neatest trick of 
the season in Halifax as chairman 
of the Symphony's second grand 
"Viennese Ball" in the Nova 
Scotian Hotel last month. Colonel 
Hansen was in Europe on a trip 
which included a visit to Vienna! 
Nevertheless an elegant musical 
evening was enjoyed, and Major 
General the Hon. E. C. Plow, 
Lieutenant-Governor of Nova 
Scotia, and Mrs. Plow, were 
among the special guests. Dr. 
Hereford C. Still, vice-chairman 
for the ball, introduced the 
Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Plow to the other guests. 
* * * New Approach 
Howard A. Mann, executive 
manager of the Maritimes Trans-
portation Commission, used a 
new approach to the problem of 
Canadian cargo shipments 
through American ports, at a 
meeting of the Canadian Port 
Committee in Toronto last month, 
Mr. Mann asked manufacturers 
shipping abroad to consider the 
loss in domestic purchasing they 
were sustaining as a result of the 
shipments through the United 
States. He said, on behalf of the 
Canadian Atlantic ports, that he 
was not appealing to patriotism, 
but inviting "Canadian industry 
to take a second look at a neg-
lected opportunity for profit". 
* * * Asks Co-operation 
Albert L. Fairley, Jr., new presi-
dent of Dosco, has called for 
co-operation between employees 
and management in dealing with 
the $13 million coal stock-pile. 
Speaking in Glace Bay late last 
month, he warned: "We are going 
to have enough opposition from 
our competitors-oil and gas, 
and from U.S. coal-without in-
dulging in the luxury of a family 
squabble . .. every time ... that 
a Nova Scotian kicks at Dosco he 
is kicking at himself." 
* * * Industrial Exposition 
From May 27 to 30 the Junior 
Chamber of Commerce is holding 
an Atlantic Provinces Industrial 
Exposition in Saint John. This 
will be the first time in ten years 
that the Atlantic Provinces have 
given a show of this size, and the 
event will be held in the Pugsley 
Terminal Building. Management 
of the Atlantic Provinces Indus-
trial Exposition Incorporated is 
endeavouring to have every type 
of industry represented in order 
to give a full "products picture 
of the east". 
* * * 
Exhibitors are being encouraged 
to have demonstration exhibits to 
show exact]y how their products 
are made. Firms interested in 
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Among Maritime construction men attending the annual meeting of the Canadian Construction 
Association at the Queen Elizabeth Hotel in Montreal were (left to right): F. M. Reardon, Monc-
ton; G. Wood, Moncton; D. E. Cornish, Fredericton; D. W. Salsman, Halifax; G. A. MacKay, 
Saint John and A. Ormiston, Moncton. 
being represented are asked to get 
in touch with the exposition 
officials at 46 Princess Street, 
Saint John. The show is being 
endorsed by the Atlantic Prov-
inces Economic Council. 
* * * Women's Council 
A chapter of the Women's 
Atlantic Council has been formed 
in Fredericton. Mrs. E. W. San-
som of Fredericton and Mrs. 
James F. Foster, president of the 
Saint John chapter, a director of 
APEC and founder of the move-
ment, organized the new branch. 
Mrs. Sansom was elected presi-
dent, and Senator Muriel McQ. 
Fergusson is honorary president. 
* * * C.M.A. Meeting 
The annual meeting of the 
Canadian Manufacturers Associa-
tion is being held in St. Andrews, 
N.B., on June 7 and 8. A tour of 
the Atlantic Provinces is planned 
for the delegates, and principal 
points of visit will be Frederic-
ton, Saint John, Halifax, Char-
lottetown and St. John's. 
* * * 
Chambers of Commerce 
April will have special signifi-
cance for Boards of Trade and 
Chambers of Commerce in the 
Atlantic Provinces. Firstly, be-
cause "Chamber of Commerce 
Week" will be observed here, as 
well as across Canada, from 
April 12 to 18, and secondly, a 
series of five seminars for exe-
cutive training will be held in this 
region between April 15 and 24. 
Atlantic Provinces observances 
will be officially opened in 
Moncton, N.B., on April 13 
when the Maritimes Regional 
Committee of The Canadian 
Chamber of Commerce, the Exe-
cutive Council of the Maritime 
Provinces Board of Trade and the 
Moncton Board of Trade will 
combine to present a full day of 
activities. The Maritimes Regional 
Committee, which acts in an ad-
visory capacity to the national 
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directors of the Canadian Cham-
ber, will meet in the morning 
under the chairmanship of Victor 
deB. Oland, Halifax, with the 
M.P.B.T. directors meeting in the 
afternoon under the president, 
L. G. Des Brisay of Moncton. 
The Moncton Board of Trade will 
hold a general luncheon meeting 
under the chairmanship of 0. L. 
Fowler, president, at which Ger-
ald Clark, feature writer of 
Weekend Magazine, will be guest 
speaker. 
* * * 
Seminars on executive training 
are extensive one-day courses for 
officers and committee chairmen 
of community Boards for the 
purpose of imparting ideas and 
proven methods for the efficient 
operation of Boards and Cham-
bers and undertaking of projects. 
Five of these will be held with 
those Boards and Chambers in 
close proximity being invited to 
participate. Conducting the Sem-
inars will be officers and staff 
members of the Maritimes Prov-
inces Board of Trade and the 
Canadian Chamber of Commerce. 
Dates and locations of the five 
Seminars are: April 15, Summer-
side, P.E.I.; April 17, Saint John, 
N.B.; April 20, Kentville, N.S.; 
April 22, Truro, N .S. and April 
24, Bathurst, N .B. 
* * * 
Women of the Pen Unite! 
A group of secretaries in the'Hali-
f ax-Dartmouth area have formed 
a chapter of the National Secre-
taries Association. The aim of the 
association is to improve the 
standards of secretarial perform-
ance by uniting, for their mutual 
benefit, women who are engaged 
in secretarial work. The Halifax-
Dartmouth chapter is being en-
couraged by the Halifax Board 
of Trade and the Halifax branch 
of the National Office Managers 
and Administrators Association. 
The organizational meeting was 
attended by sixty-five secretaries, 
and Miss Anne Blakley was elec-
ted president. 
* * * Aiding Families 
The Grand Bank-Fortune Lions 
Club in Newfoundland is sponsor-
ing a fund for the widows and 
orphans of the men lost in the 
disappearance of the trawler Blue 
Wave on February 9. The appeal 
has been endorsed by the 
Hon. Campbell Macpherson, 
Lieutenant-Governor of New-
foundland, the mayors of Grand 
Bank and Fortune, and the 
district governor of Lions Inter-
national. Contributions should 
be made payable to the Blue 
Wave Disaster Appeal, and for-
warded to any branch of The 
Bank of Nova Scotia or any 
member of the Lions Club. 
* * * Mulgrave Prospers 
Four C.N.R. steamships which 
normally carry general freight 
between North Sydney and Argen-
tia or Port aux Basques, New-
foundland, have been putting in 
at Mulgrave, N.S., instead of 
North Sydney, due to severe ice 
conditions along the Cape Breton 
coast. While this diversion of 
traffic is a handicap for North 
Sydney, it has been a great boost 
for Mulgrave, since the loading 
of these ships is providing em-
ployment for about 200 men, in 
two shifts working around the 
clock. The average payroll is 
approximately $1,500.00 per day. 
There has been criticism of this 
move, however, from Louisbourg, 
which asserts its position as a 
winter port. 
* * * 
Footnote 
Man must eat. Canadians are 
a kindly race. Strange, then, in 
the year 1959 there should still be 
disagreement and delay about 
introducing compulsory humane 
slaughter. One way to bring that 
about might be to make a visit to 
the slaughter-house compulsory. 
The other would soon follow. 
MARCH, 1959 
HISTORY WILL WEAR A SUNTAN 
• • • if New Brunswick is your classroom this year 
Samuel de Champlain, navigator, geographer, 
colonizer, found the moutl1 of a mighty river at 
the head of an excellent harbour on June 24, 
1604. They named the river and harbour ' 'Saint 
John" for the Saint wl1ose day it was ... 
It is more than three centu.ries since these gallant 
adventurers discovered the new land. Yet you 
can still discover the drama .. ' . the romance ... 
written large across the pages of history. 
Amid the historic atmosphere of our English-French culture you can 
enjoy the exhilaration of salt sea breezes, sunbaked sands and cool pine-
scented nights. 
NEW BRUNSWICK TRAVEL BUREAU 
P.O. BOX 1030 FREDERICTON NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 
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THE CROSS ENDURES 
Grand Manan' s Strange Easter Symbol 
IT WAS AN OIL PAINTING that first made me aware of the Southern Cross. I was a guest in the home of a friend and 
there on the wall of the living-room was 
the strange rock formation. The painting 
was old and quite dark, but very well done 
and a most striking feature was the huge 
wave caught by the unknown artist and 
held, just at its breaking point, at the foot 
of the Cross. 
I was very young and very impression-
able and, in those days, knew more about 
the Easter story than about geological 
formations. It seemed quite natural that 
an artist would paint the Cross- for 
Island people- with the sea as a back-
ground. 
It was an exciting discovery to learn that 
this was a painting of something real in 
nature and that it could be found only 
here, in Grand Manan. And one day, a 
friend and I walked the six miles from 
Seal Cove to "Southern Head" to see this 
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unique stone sculpture. The keeper at 
South West Head lighthouse was kind 
and friendly and seemed quite happy to 
see even boys drop in. For this was not 
the season for tourists. It seemed to make 
our trip more important too, when he 
told us many visitors came each summer 
to see the cliffs and to walk along the 
edge of the bank until they could look 
down at the Southern Cross. 
And there it was, at last. Set out from 
the shore just a bit, a huge stone cross 
atop a roughly tapering base, sharply 
chiselled as though by hand. Around and 
against this rock swirled and eddied the 
currents, and angry waves rolled in from 
the mouth of the Bay of Fundy. 
That was a memorable day. But, with 
the incurable curiosity of the young, we 
were planning, even as we walked back to 
Seal Cove, to see this rock some time 
from the water. 
And when spring returned, the chance 
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came quite unexpectedly. I was offered 
the privilege to go lobster fishing for a 
day, in a boat that would "round the 
Head" and travel along the steep western 
shore of the Island where the traps were 
set. 
It seems now that a better day never 
dawned. It was early morning when our 
boat eased out from the breakwater. Over 
in the east, beyond White Head, the spring 
sun was rising. Soon there was a golden 
glow over the whole bay and the water 
in the sound was smooth and blue. 
The motor revved up and we were on 
our way. Overhead, early seabirds were 
checking the prospects for the first meal 
of the day. They swooped over us-just 
in case- and disappeared beyond the 
widening wake of our sea-path, screaming, 
perhaps in the sheer joy of life. 
We sped past the shoreline, watching 
the homes, seeing the early morning 
smoke from the chimneys, and here and 
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MUTUAL OF OMAHA GUARANTEES YOU CAN 
your biggest ¥lorries 
if your pay <heque should be redu<ed 
or stop be<ause of a<<ident or si<kness. 
~---------------, I I 
I * I I C.H. STUART I 
I 315 ROY BUILDING I 
I P.O. BOX 310 I 
I HALIFAX N.S. I 
I I .._ _____________ .... 
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utual of 
RENT -Relax in the certain knowledge 
that if your pay cheque stops due to accident 
or sickness, your Mutual policy 
amply provides for worry number one. 
FOOD-Enioy knowing that your wife 
will not be forced to reduce the family menu 
because of a small or limited income 
when you consider worry number two. 
CLOTHING-Know that your whole family 
won't have to depend on charity or 
hand-me-downs for clothing when 
worry number three comes up. 
Mutual of Omaha offers you an Income Protection Plan 
that is custom-tailored to the exact requirements of 
each individual. 
Depending on the plan selected, it will pay as much 
as THREE HUNDRED DOLLARS A MONTH for covered 
accident or sickness ... even for life if necessary. 
And the costs are surprisingly low. 
* Just contact your Mutual friend for complete infor-
mation. There's no obligation of course-and your 
short discussion with him might leave you completely 
worry-free from now on. 
mah a 
MUTUAL BENEFIT HEAL TH AND ACCIDENT ASSOCIATION 7 
9 0 9 • HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA - TORO N TO 
THE WORLD'S LARGEST EXCLUSIVE HEAL TH & ACCIDENT COMPANY 
Paid out One Billion Dollars in Benefits ;n the first 50 Years 
500·59·2 M 
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there cattle being driven out to pasture. 
Was it true that, above the roar of the 
exhaust, we could hear the tinkling cow-
bells, or just that we knew the sound went 
with the tiny shapes as they stopped in the 
dew-filled grass? 
Past the damp, kelp-fringed herring 
weirs with such odd names-Teaser, Jack 
Tar, Admiral, Imperial, Nubble, Pat's 
Cove-and then, suddenly, there were the 
cliffs of South West Head. High up on the 
300-foot pile of stone, we could just see 
the red peak of the lighthouse as we 
altered course to move along "the back 
of the Island". 
And now,lookingup, I saw the Southern 
Cross from the water! It appeared mas-
sive, where from the cliff top it had 
seemed quite small. Even on such a lovely 
day there was movement of the sea all 
around the rock. And with the movement 
of the currents, the ancient sea-growths at 
its base swayed and rose and fell. Little 
fingers of spray struck the shaft of the 
Cross, bursting into coloured mist as the 
morning sun sent moving patterns of light 
and dark on the reflectors of the cliff-side. 
The tip of the cross was just touched with 
gold as we moved on our way. 
Hauling lobster traps was an anti-
climax, though exciting business for a 
novice. When we returned past the Head, 
the tide had "changed", the spring winds 
had come up and we hurried by with 
little time or thought for the place, our 
attention concentrated on getting back to 
harbour before the weather worsened. 
When we left the Cross astern, the sudden 
storm was lashing against its sides, but it 
was immovable, and that was the impres-
sion I carried home. 
Some years later, I came upon a poem 
about this natural oddity. No one knows 
its author but, to those who know the 
Island, the strong lines and clearly etched 
pictures are as real as the rock itself. 
It is titled "The Crag of the Cross" and 
its first verse: 
Beside the bleak coast of the northland, 
Where winds with the northland keep tryst, 
Amid a wild welter of waters, 
An Island looms out of the mist; 
Forever the high tides of Fundy 
Sweep past with a rush and a roar, 
Forever the gulls cry their warning 
When fog wreathes the desolate shore; 
Above the grey billows the cliffs frown, 
Above the grim cliffs bends the sky, 
But clear against clijfside and heaven, 
The Crag of the Cross rises high. 
And the poem closes, with this thought: 
[Man] spendeth his life as a shadow, 
And only his passing is sure; 
But through all the ages unchanging, 
Tlze Cross and its Glory endure I 
This is the story of the Southern Cross 
- a symbol of protection for Island fisher-
men. A symbol that was old long before 
Grand Manan was settled nearly two 
centuries ago. 
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For Work or Leisure 
They Can't Be Beat! 
Comfort - Appearance - Rugged-
ness - Price . . . you want these 
features in your boots and shoes. And 
Palmer-McLellan gets top marks in 
all four which has kept them on top 
for more than forty-five years. 
M5360 is a dressy Sports Ox-
£ ord - 42X is our famous 
Police Boot and K3899 is a 
popular high-cut cork-soled 
Work Boot. Your dealer has all 
three or can get them for you. 
M5360 
PALMER-McLELLAN 
FREDERICTON • NEW BRUNSWICK 
Expanding activity on a sound and con-
structive basis continues ... Fl RST to 
build a Cylinder Filling Plant and now 
FIRST to offer a Bulk Delivery Service 
in the Atlantic Provinces. May we 
assist you in any of yo~r domestic, 
commercial or industrial needs? 
THE SPEEDY PROPANE FAMILY: 
ATLANTIC SPEEDY PROPANE LIMITED 
SHEDIAC. N. B. MONCTON, N. B. CHATHAM, N. B. 
HALIFAX PROPANE GAS LIMITED 
KENTVILLE, N. S. HALIFAX, N. S. ANTIGONISH, N. S. 
ISLAND PROPANE GAS LIMITED 
CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I. SUMMERSIDE, P. E. I. 
FREDERICTON PROPANE GAS CO. LTD. 
FREDERICTON, N. B. 
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STANFIELDS 
The present Stanfields Limited was 
incorporated under the laws of the 
Province of Nova Scotia in 1930. Its 
origin, however, dates back to the year 
1856 when Charles E. Stanfield first 
established the business in the vicinity of 
Truro. In 1896 the enterprise was pur-
chased from him by his two sons, Frank 
and John, and was operated under the 
name of Truro Knitting Mills. In 1907 
the name was changed to Stanfields 
Limited, and the most recent incorpora-
tion in 1930 did not alter the name of the 
company. 
Stanfields manufacture and distribute 
high grade woollen and rayon underwear; 
and as well make hand knitting yams. 
The plant is located at Truro, and sales 
offices are maintained in Montreal, Winni-
peg, and Vancouver. Management is con-
sidered to be excellent and this would 
seem to be verified by the fact the company 
has shown a net profit in each year since 
incorporation. This figure in 1931 was 
$18,213; by 1950 ithad grown to $346,082, 
and for the five-year period 1953-1957 
and M.R.A. 
Two Reviews by MAXIMUS 
averaged $203,000. Net profit in 1957 
amounted to $276,000. 
The company has no funded debt. The 
capitalization consists of 60,000 Class A 
and 100,000 Class B shares. The Class A 
shares are entitled to fixed, preferential 
dividends of sixty cents per share per year. 
The dividends are paid semi-annually on 
January 15 and July 15. As at December 
31, 1957, there were assets of $20.49 behind 
each Class A share. Over the past five 
years dividend requirements have been 
earned an average of 3.39 times per year. 
In 1957 this figure was 4.61. The Class A 
shares are currently available at approx-
imately $10.25, and at this price return 
5.57 per cent. Stanfields Limited Class A 
shares may be considered by those in-
vestors seeking safety of principal and a 
reasonable return on invested capital. 
The Class B shares are closely held and 
do not trade very regularly. They are not 
entitled to a fixed dividend and at the 
present time, sixty cents per share per year 
is being paid. Forty cents per share had 
been paid until January 1956, when the 
It Isn't What You Leave - - -
It ls What They Receive 
Your Estate, as you estimate its worth now, may seem to 
he wholly adequate for the needs of your family. But how 
much will they receive after taxes ... after payment of 
debts and costs ... after the shrinkage which may occur 
in transfer? Your thoughtful plans ... made now ... can 
do much to maintain the value of your property and to 
conserve its benefits for your family. We shall he glad to 
talk over with you the methods which others are adopting 
to make estates more productive of security and material 
comfort. There is no obligation and the discussion will 
be completely confidential. 
The Central Trust Company of Canada 
Head Office: MONCTON, N.B. 
Branches and Agencies: 
Saint John, •,redericton, Woodstock and Campbellton, N.B., 
Amherst, N.S. 
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HOLDINGS 
present rate was established. The Class B 
shares when available trade at approx-
imately $10.50 per share. 
M.R.A. HOLDINGS, LIMITED 
M. R. A. Holdings, Limited, as the 
name implies, is a holding company, and 
owns outright Manchester Robertson 
Allison, Limited and New Way Furniture 
Co. Ltd. New Way in turn owns Mac-
Donald Furniture Company Limited and 
Bonnell's Furnishings. Thus M. R. A. 
Holdings owns and operates nine furni-
ture and department stores located in 
Nova Scotia and New Brunswick. The 
main operation is in Saint John, New 
Brunswick where the department store 
"Manchester's" is located. Manchester·s 
was established in 1866 and has been in 
successful operation for a period of 
ninety-two years. 
M. R. A. Holdings, Limited, was in-
corporated under the laws of the Province 
of New Brunswick in January of 1941. 
For several years it was owned and 
operated by English interests, but in 
NESBITT, THOMSON 
AND COMPANY, LIMITED 
Underwriters 
and Distributors of 
GOVERNMENT and 
CORPORATION SECURITIES 
105 Prince William St. 
Saint John, N.B. Phone 3-2513 
• 
123 York St., Fredericton 
Ogden Building, Moncton 
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December of 1958 ownership was acquired 
by a group of Saint John business men. 
Consolidated net earnings for the last 
five fiscal years have averaged $333,000 
per year with $314,000 being earned in 
the year ending January 31, 1958. Net 
earnings for the eight months ended 
September 30, 1958 amounted to $145,000, 
which compared favourably with net 
earnings of $130,990, for the same period 
in 1957. 
Investment in M. R. A. Holdings, Lim-
ited, may be made through the purchase 
of either a 5 % Participating Preferred 
share, or a Participating Class A share. 
The average earnings before income 
taxes for the last five years amounted to 
$633,000. After providing for the interest 
of the presently outstanding bond issue, 
service charges on the bank loans, and 
paying income taxes at current rates, 
there would be approximately $290,000, 
which would be available for payment of 
dividends on the pref erred shares. Pre-
f erred dividends require approximately 
$50,000 per year and, therefore, the 
preferred dividend was covered about five 
times, on the average, over the last five 
years. Preferred shares are currently 
available at $23. 75, and the yield at this 
price, based on the $1.25 annual dividend 
is 5.26 per cent. The preferred shares 
participate to the extent of an extra 
twenty-five cents per share, in any year 
that the common shareholders receive in 
excess of $60,000. This feature may be of 
value at some time in the future, but 
should not be considered as an immediate 
possibility. 
The Class A shares were distributed to 
the public in December 1958 at a price 
of $10.25. The shares are entitled to 
receive a fixed cumulative dividend of 
sixty-five cents per share per year. In the 
event of liquidation or dissolution, the 
Class A shares rank after the pref erred 
shares, and equal to the Class B shares, 
in distribution of assets. 
On the basis of the results obtained by 
the company over the last five years, the 
dividends required to be paid on the pre-
sently outstanding Class A shares were 
earned an average of 4.3 times. 
Class A shares are currently available 
at approximately eleven dollars per share 
and the return at this price, based on the 
sixty-five cent annual dividend, is 5.90 
per cent. In any year, when a sixty-five 
cent dividend is paid to the Class B 
shares, the Class A shares are entitled to 
participate in any additional dividends up 
to an extra fifteen cents per share. As 
rnentioned in the case of the preferred 
shares earlier, this provision may be of 
value at some date, but should not be 
considered as an immediate possibility. 
Preferred and Class A shares of M .R.A. 
Holdings, Limited, may be considered by 
those wishing to invest in a Maritime 
company, and where a reasonable return 
on capital is desired. 
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... the best tea you ever tasted! 
G. E. LESLIE & CO. 
Business Established 1900 
Members 
MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE 
CANADIAN STOCK EXCHANGE 
THE INVESTMENT DEALERS' ASSOCIATION OF CANADA 
Private wire system to Montreal, Toronto and New York 
HALIFAX & SYDNEY, N.S. MONCTON & SAINT JOHN, N.B. 
Head Office 
THE ROYAL BANK BUILDING, MONTREAL 
Over a Century of Service to Canadians 
Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation 
and 
The Canada Permanent Trust Company 
R. F. Wright, Manager 
Saint John Branch 
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J. R. Machum, Manager 
Halifax Branch 
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D 0 NOT EXPECT me to be sane about Geneva! This is an affair of the heart. I've loved the city 
since I first came here, many visits ago. 
It was love at first sight! The aircraft 
banked over the harbour, circling for its 
landing run, and below and beyond the 
lowered wingtop I saw the buildings 
clustered about the lake shore, the white 
lake steamers, and the bridges where Lac 
Leman narrows to become the River 
Rhone, saw the sweep of green forest 
rising toward the mountains, and, centring 
all, standing tall on the blue lake waters, 
the white gleaming plume of Geneva's 
fountain, the Jet d'Eau. 
The throb of the heart which I felt 
then was a throb of recognition; yet 
what can I tell you of it? For that which 
I found in Geneva was a part of myself. 
How to tell that to another, so it will 
speak what I mean? 
The obvious things, yes, those are here 
for the telling. The blue of Lac Leman, 
trebly blue in contrast with the snow-
white crests of the Alps beyond; the clean, 
orderly city, orderly as no city in the new 
world ever is. No paper blows along a 
street, no bit of debris floats upon the 
waters of the lake. No old signs stand in 
faded disarray. All is trim, clean, ordered. 
At the cafes, small birds hop upon the 
tables, bright-eyed, courteously asking for 
a crumb. The trees along the lake shore 
are full of singing birds; the waters of the 
lake bear a varied company. Many 
winged visitors pause here, and the city 
gives them welcome. The migratory flocks 
rest here, as the birds from West Africa 
sweep north to England and the Scandin-
avian countries, those from East Africa 
to their summer grounds beyond the iron 
curtain. The two great circles of flight 
overlap in this region; and the Genevois, 
' 
, :~ 
Geneva, and its Jet d'Eau. Seven tons and 425 feet of water standing on a lake. 
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with quiet humour, love to point out that 
they, who give welcome to the men of all 
nations, give shelter to the birds of all 
nations, too. 
Other birds pass, the swans remain: 
white, regal, beautiful. These are wild 
swans, no wings are clipped, they fly at 
will above the lake and city, then settle on 
the lake, secure yet free. In their security, 
they grow playful, curious. When, on a 
Sunday, the lake is aglitter with the white 
sails of small boats, the swans sail forth 
among them, curious, interested, safe. 
They cluster about the lake steamer, dis-
port themselves in the turbulence of its 
wake; just as they swim down to breast 
the swifter current of the River Rhone, or 
sail sedately out to ruffle their wings and 
play beneath the fall of spray from the 
Jet d'Eau. 
On the streets, the animals live in the 
same alert cordiality with mankind. The 
fiacre horses are fat and sleek. On the 
sidewalks, in the cafes, the beautiful dogs 
of Switzerland take part in the life about 
them; perfectly-mannered dogs, with 
never a growl and never a yelp, they pace 
beside their masters, or lie beneath the 
tables while their masters and mistresses 
talk, the dogs, ears up, listening to the 
sound of human voices, showing, clearly, 
individual pride when the voice is the 
master's own. 
Among them are the great black 
Schweitzerhunds, powerful, beautiful crea-
tures, with the blackest fur known to 
the animal kingdom. Once, I queried a 
man, a man with a great love of and 
knowledge of dogs, as to why I had never 
seen the Schweitzerhunds save in Geneva. 
"They are a proud dog, as proud and 
free as their masters." he told me. "They 
are companions, comrades, not pets. In 
other countries the breed flaxes out, they 
die of heartbreak. They belong among the 
Swiss." I well believe it. A dog's life here 
is a full, an honoured, and an eager life. 
As a sidelight on Swiss history, the 
ancestors of these dogs were war dogs, 
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brought here by the Romans, 2,000 years 
ago, to subdue the native populace. There 
is something typical of this mountain 
country, in the fact that the Romans are 
gone, but the dogs remain! 
A few other nations have tried to take 
over Switzerland, in moments of madness, 
but none has ever remained very long. 
The Alps chance to form an unworkable 
bit of real estate, unless the Swiss choose 
to work it, which they have decisively 
declined to do, ever, for any master's 
voice. The would-be masters have de-
parted abruptly; with encouragement. 
Freedom, honesty, neutrality; and out 
of those three beliefs, a nation unique. 
From two of those, honesty and neutrality, 
sprang also the strange background upon 
which this nation of craftsmen built their 
skill. Where did a race of mountaineers, 
turned clockmakers and jewellers, gain 
their taste? From their mercenaries! 
In the middle ages, when kings liked to 
romp around on one another's frontiers 
without too much damage to the home-
r olk, hiring neighbours to be killed was 
basic to the sport. Among the best were 
the hardy young Switzers, down out of 
their mountains to see the world and gain 
a franc or two. History holds no record 
of a Swiss regiment's flight. 
The Canton fathers, not pleased at 
having their young men spread all over 
Europe, but knowing a good business 
deal when they saw one, stopped the 
chance exit of young soldiers from their 
homes, and, instead, raised full regiments 
and rented these regiments out, complete. 
They gained tremendous pay and prestige, 
for not only were they valiant, but they 
had that rarest of virtues among mer-
cenaries: unshakeable honesty. So, it was 
the Switzers that the kings hired as their 
personal bodyguards, the Switzers who 
supplied the guards for the Pope, the 
Switzers who were the most trusted regi-
ments in battle- until, the inevitable 
tragedy occurred. 
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Warring nations threw their Swiss regi-
ments into battle in the vanguard, against 
each other. True to their hire, the regi-
ments locked, neither one would give way, 
and they fought to the death. No town 
in their home country but mourned its 
sons, killed by other of its sons, for pay. 
From that day on, no regiment has gone 
out from this country, save the most 
famous of them all, still raised here: the 
Swiss guards at the Vatican. 
But, before that day fell, something had 
happened to the nation. Generation after 
generation of the sons of merchant and 
mountaineer had stood in the halls of 
kings, had seen the newest and finest of 
art, of mechanics, of jewellery, had stood 
behind the tables, on guard, while the 
newest inventions were discussed. Home 
they went, with the stories, and an entire 
nation developed a regard for beauty, and 
art, and skill, which lasts them to this 
day. The guard who could be trusted 
among the palace baubles brought home 
a taste for those baubles which has out-
lasted his guard! 
So, too, has the honour paid to splendid 
service, and the respect for education 
which those days bred. The unexcelled 
schooling which is given to the children 
of this country owes much to the ancestor 
who, lively of mind, stood silent guard in 
the halls where were argued the newest 
and most exciting ideas and philosophies. 
The honesty holds. It is as basic to the 
character as is the will to freedom; always, 
the two have gone hand in hand. It 
reaches extents which seem incredible, to 
those from other lands. Once, in discussing 
it with the concierge here, he alerted me 
by saying: "They say that if you drop a 
coin on the street in Geneva, it will lie 
there until a street cleaner or a tourist 
picks it up. But ... I am not sure ... " I 
made sure. 
An Austrian acquaintance and I ex-
perimented. We dropped a five-franc 
piece, just larger than a silver dollar, on 
the street, then took up stations at a cafe 
across the street to see how long it lay 
there. Over and past it went the busy life 
of a great city. A man leaned over to look 
at it. A child reached, picked it up, on 
word from his mother dropped it again. 
Many noticed it. All passed it by. We 
watched for over two hours. I hope it was 
a street cleaner who found it, in the end. 
By then, neither of us had the face to 
betray our national reputations, by picking 
up the coin which we had dropped! 
The concierge was amused, but un-
surprised. "But why should it be?" I 
asked. "I would pick up a coin on the 
street, and feel it lucky." 
"I have heard it said," he answered, 
"that it is because of different teaching. 
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That you are taught not to touch a thing 
because it belongs to another. Yes? 
Swiss children are taught not to touch it 
because it is not their own." 
Whatever the teaching, it works. There 
are no statistics on Swiss crime; there is 
not enough to make statistics. Even dis-
cussion of crime, as in the papers, is 
considered not as interesting, but as 
simple and absurd bad taste. 
A Paris paper once headlined a small 
robbery in Geneva, by a Frenchman, who 
had been caught. The paper felt they 
should rescue their national, at once. 
"What would the penalty for that be, 
here?" I enquired. 
My Genevois acquaintance looked as 
if I had gone demented. 
"What could it matter?" he asked me, 
genuinely mystified. "The man was 
grown, he knew there would be a price 
to pay, he took the risk. Why should I 
concern myself with the results of his 
foolish decision? It is his affair. What 
business could it be, of either you or me?" 
On that instant, I determined that when 
I take to crime, it will be in some more 
sentimental country, where they will 
blame my parents, not me, for repressing 
me in my youth. That way, I have a fair 
chance of both sympathy and profit; 
clearly, there is neither to be gained in 
Switzerland. 
But those are matters political and 
historic; and this is today, in Geneva. It 
is twilight, the swans are out on evening 
promenade. It grows dusky in the city, 
the lights flash on along the lake front, 
although the daylight lingers on the higher 
Alps. The bells ring out from the clock-
towers on the hour, and above the sounds 
of traffic, add a layer of joyous sound. 
It is a lovely city, this city of lake and 
mountain air. No statue, no monument 
stands for it; but tall above the city, shines 
the shimmering creation of air and water, 
the white plume of Geneva, the Jet d'Eau. 
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LETIERS (Continued from page 10) 
have done a great deal of research on her 
subject and the final result certainly reflects 
the care with which she put together her story. 
Congratulations to both the author and the 
editors for this fine article. 
PA TRICIA LEES, 
St. John's, Nfld. 
~ For a new article by Miss McGrath, 
see page 47-Ed. 
Texas Gratitude 
Sir: 
Your esteemed and inspiring publication, 
The Atlantic Advocate, is filling a long un-
supplied desire to learn of progress industrially 
and socially now being made in good, old 
Maritimes. You have also supplied many 
items of past history, dear to my heart, which, 
in the more than fifty years absence from 
home, had become more or Jess dim in my 
memory. 
Especially do I enjoy all items to do with 
the Miramichi Country, as my late father 
William Loggie Blake was born in Tabusintac 
January 19, 1849 and I wonder if there are 
yet some in that territory who knew him? 
My sincere thanks to all who have made 
the Advocate possible. 
JAMES WARD BLAKE, 
6834 North Ridge Drive, 
Dallas 14, Texas. 
Woodlot Owners 
Sir: 
I read with much interest in your December 
issue the address to APEC by Mr. Vernon 
Johnson of New Brunswick International 
Paper Company, on the pulp and paper 
industry of the Atlantic Provinces. In this 
brief article he packs a lot of information 
which APEC would do well to take a close 
look at. 
However I wish to add a few facts which 
also should receive close attention not only 
of APEC but of everyone who is interested 
in an increase in the per capita purchasing 
power of our primary producers. This in-
cludes everyone in the field of supplying 
consumer goods and services. 
I understand that from sixty to sixty-five 
cents out of every dollar earned in this 
province, comes directly or indirectly from 
our forest wealth; that nearly 50 % of the 
wood supplying our five pulp and paper 
mills is taken from the farm woodlots. In 
1951 the price of rough wood was from $20 
to $22 roadside. By 1953 the price was down 
to $9. During the intervening years the price 
fluctuated and today is about $9. 
Since January 1951 the wholesale price of 
newsprint has increased $15.18 a ton, the 
price now being somewhat over $113, not a 
great increase considering that the cost of 
most other commodities has shown a greater 
percentage of increase, but how can we expect 
to raise the standard of living in this province 
when such a large segment of our economy is 
labouring under such a differential as this. 
Our farm woodlot owners are giving away 
twenty to twenty-five years growth of wood 
for a wage and a small wage at that, in order 
to meet the increased costs of operating, to 
pay taxes and eat. If we can't do better than 
that we had better get out of the pulpwood 
business and look to other outlets for our 
forest wealth. 
The wholesale and retail business men, the 
doctors, lawyers, dentists, the educational 
and insurance services are to a great extent 
dependent on our primary producers for 
income. In our own selfish interest, if for no 
other reason, we should do everything 
possible to insure that our primary producers 
get a greater share of the dollar value of their 
production. 
What is the answer to the problem ? I 
don't believe that any one individual or any 
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single department of government has the 
answer. But I do believe that if the matter 
were placed on the agenda of meetings of our 
Boards of Trade, Retail Merchants Associa-
tions, Junior Chambers of Commerce, Agri-
cultural Societies and the matter taken to top 
level conferences of the departments of 
government concerned and the Extension 
Branch of the U.N.B. Forestry Department 
some worth-while programme could be 
outlined. 
Primarily the responsibility lies with the 
woodlot farmers. How can they expect to 
compete in a world organized industrially and 
financially while they drift along as indi-
viduals? But they should be helped to a start 
and that calls for men in the field, lots of 
them, helping in organization and educating 
in woodlot management. 
However, if we have no other concern than 
that the shareholders of stock in our pulp 
and paper companies get their annual 
dividends, to which they are justly entitled, 
let us all be good fellows and chip in, not 
leave the load to be carried by the wood 
producers alone. 
A. L. BARRY, 
49 Fairview Drive, 
Moncton, N .B. 
Table of Contents 
Sir: 
Not having had the opportunity to con-
gratulate you myself on the quality of pro-
duction in The Atlantic Advocate, I am 
delighted to do so now via the attached 
comments of my brother in Toronto. 
His suggestion concerning a table of 
contents in the early pages is, I think, a 
worthy one. I am not too certain of what he 
is driving at in the way of an index but I 
assume he suggests one that is a little more 
detailed. In any case I thought you would 
enjoy the kind remarks of an Upper Canadian! 
Once again congratulations to you on a 
finely produced magazine. 
PETER L. WOODS, 
32 King St., 
Saint John, N.B. 
If you speak to the Editor of The Atlantic 
Advocate you might compliment him on the 
quality of the content. I particularly enjoyed 
"A Toast to Toronto". 
Could you also suggest that the use of an 
index similar to that in Business Week or 
Textile World, where there is a brief summary 
of the articles contained in one of the first 
pages. I find it a little hard to dig my way 
through the Advocate as it is now. 
D. M. WOODS 
~ There is a comprehensive index of 
12 pages which covers all the articles 
published from September 1956 to 
August 1958. This is included in the 
second bound volume. It is also avail-
able separately at twenty-five cents. 
We shall be glad to send it to anyone 
who applies.-Ed. 
Proof of Diet 
Sir: 
Regarding the discussion of the potato diet 
in the last few issues of your magazine, the 
proof of the beneficial results of this diet can 
be seen in the production of pork, especially 
bacon. It is well known among hog raisers 
and experts that when hogs are fed potatoes, 
they produce more lean and less fat then 
when fed other feeds. 
In the U.S.A. the hogs are fed chiefly on 
corn, which is fattening; the aim of the hog 
raisers appears to be a quick turnover by 
fattening on corn to a certain weight, then 
off to the slaughter-house; but the pork and 
bacon is largely fat. In Canada hogs are fed 
potatoes to some extent. Canadian bacon is 
in large demand in the U.S.A. Irish bacon 
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is in demand in England for the same reason. 
The same may be said of Denmark where 
they produce excellent bacon. On the conti-
nent, Poland produces the best bacon-they, 
too, feed the hogs potatoes. There are, of 
course, various breeds of hogs; some are 
better than others for producing good bacon. 
J. s. CROCKETT, 
820 Ouellette Ave., 
Windsor, Ont. 
~ Agricultural authorities say that 
potatoes should be boiled before feed-
ing to hogs, and in this form are 
excellent f ood.-Ed. 
Reprints 
Sir: 
Would you kindly send us as soon as 
possible two hundred copies of your wonder-
ful article "Potato Postulate" as published 
in your November issue? 
We have {ead the article with interest and 
we feel sure that many of our customers 
would appreciate the information contained 
therein. You have given the potato industry 
the greatest boost in the last fifty years in the 
Mari times. 
E. D. REID, Manager 
E. D. Reid Produce Ltd. 
Charlottetown, P.E.I. 
~ Reprints of "Potato Postulate" are 
still being sent out in great quantities. 
A fresh supply is now available at 
$2 a hundred, on application to The 
Atlantic Advocate, Fredericton, N.B., 
Canada.-Ed. 
Liquor Laws 
Sir: 
With the 1959 tourist season not far off, I 
sincerely hope the powers that be in the 
Maritimes are considering ways and means 
of doing away with their unrealistic liquor 
laws. 
Alcohol, like sex and taxes, is here to stay. 
Surely a programme aimed at thoroughly 
educating each generation in its use and abuse 
will effect what prohibition and similar 
panaceas have failed to accomplish since time 
began. 
We look forward each month to receiving 
our Atlantic Advocate. It holds its own in 
attractiveness and prestige with any other 
periodical on our magazine table. 
British Soldiers 
Sir: 
AGNES E. BISSETT' 
(Mrs. C. C. Bissett) 
17 Park St., 
Wakefield, Mass. 
In the January issue (Letters Column) 
there is a request for information about the 
number of British Soldiers who marched to 
Lexington and to Concord from Boston on 
April 19th, 177 5. From the Army Historical 
Research: 
The detachment under Smith (Lieut.-Col. 
Francis Smith) was made up of the Light 
Inf an try and Grenadiers of the 4th, 5th, 10th, 
23rd, 38th, 43rd, 47th, 52nd Regiments of 
Foot, and of the Marine Battalion, with the 
Grenadiers of the 18th Regiment, about 
700 men. 
The support sent out from Boston later on 
consisted of battalion companies of the 4th, 
23rd, 47th, and Marines, some 800 men, 
under the command of Lord Percy, Colonel 
of the 5th Foot and Brigadier. 
The British lost 73 killed, 174 wounded, 
26 missing. 
With 4,000 Americans in the fight, Amer-
ican losses amounted to 49 killed, 39 wounded. 
w. B. AR.MIT, 
Curator, The Army Museum, 
Halifax Citadel, 
Halifax, N.S. 
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The distinctive flavour of the Maritimes 
Photo courtesy of the New Brunswick Travel Bureau 
~The world's longest covered bridge 
stretches across the St. John River 
at Hartland, New Brunswick. Cov-
ering almost 1300 feet from shore 
to shore, the bridge is an endless 
source of interest to Maritime tourists. 
Among the memories they treasure, 
too, is the distinctive flavour of 
M oosehead Ale and Alpine Lager. 
MOOSE HEAD 
l\t tOM11MtS 1 2 
f\.u\0 
BREWERIES 
LANCASTER, NEW BRUNSWICK 
~- .. 
LTD. 
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Let's have a frank talk 
about "Comparative Prices" ... 
and what they mean in EATON advertising! 
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This is the text-book that guides 
our advertising writers in every-
thing they say about our mer-
chandise. It lays down hard-and-
fast rules against exaggeration 
and misrepresentation, helps us 
to keep our advertising accurate 
and true! 
Comparati'\,7e prices are common currency in advertising. They're 
expressed in many ways, in terms like "Regularly"-"Ordinarily"-
"Originally"-"Made to sell for"-"Worth twice the price"-and so on 
' . 
. . . phrases that are S()metimes meaningful, sometimes misleading, 
often hard to prove or understand. 
WE WANT OUR CUSTOMERS TO KNOW HOW WE AT EATON'S 
USE COMPARATIVE PRICES IN OUR ADVERTISING .•. HOW 
, 
WE LIMIT THEIR USE BY STRICT REGULATIONS TO ENSURE 
THAT THEIR MEANING WILL BE CONSISTENTLY CLEAR: 
* When we quote "comparative prices"-that is, compare an Eaton special price with the 
ordinary price prevailing-a thorough survey is made of the local market, to make certain 
that the special price to be quoted is substantially lower than the price at which this 
article is presently being sold in other stores as well as our own. Only when this condition 
* is fulfilled will we quote comparative prices in our advertising. 
Whenever we quote a ''regular price,' ' we refer to j the last price at which the merchandise 
was sold at Eaton's' . .. even though that price may have been a reduction of an earlier 
"regular price." Thus, if we sell an article at 4.95, reduce it to 3.98 and later on reduce it 
to 2.98-it wiJl. be advertised as "Regular 3.98, Special price 2.98." 
* If we advertise an article ''Regular 4 .95 Special Price 3 .25,'' we mean that this same article 
has been selling for some time on our counters for the regular price and has been reduced 
for some specific reason, which we state-such as "ends of lines" or "broken sizes," or 
"discontinued styles." 
Strict limitation on the. use of comparative prices is only one of the many ways by which we maintain our reputation 
for integrity. We rigidly adhere to a principle of clarity, truth and accuracy in every phase of our advertising for 
ABOVE ALL THINGS WE VALUE YOUR CONFIDENCE. Therefore we stick tothissimple,straight-forward rule: 
EATON ADVERTISING MUST MEAN WHAT IT SAYS AND SAY WHAT IT MEANS 
